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PREFACE. 

The following Poem is founded on an ancient 
custom in Dumfries^ called Shooting for the 
Siller Gun. 

The Gun is a small silver tube^ like the bar- 
rel of a pistol^ but derives great importance 
from its being the gift of James the Sixth, that 
Monarch having ordained it as a prize to the 
best marksman among the Corporations of 
Dumfries. 

The contest was, by royal authority, licensed 
to take place every year ; but, in consequence 
of the trouble and expense attending it, the 
custom has not been so frequently observed. 
Whenever the festival was appointed, the fourth 
of June, during the long reign of George the 
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Third, was invariably chosen for that purpose, 
being his Majesty's birth-day. 

The Institution itself may be regarded as a me- 
morial of the Waponshaw, or showing of arms, 
the shooting at butts and bow-marks, and other 
military and gymnastic sports, introduced by 
our ancestors, to keep alive, by competition and 
prizes, the martial ardour and heroic spirit of 
the people. In archery, the usual prize to the 
best shooter was a silver arrow. At Dumfries 
the contest was transferred to fire-arms. 

It was on one of the contests for this prize — 
namely, that of 1777, that the first Poem en- 
titled the "Siller Gun," was composed. It 
consisted of twelve Stanzas, printed in Dum- 
fries on a small quarto page, and was subse- 
quently reprinted there and elsewhere, at differ- 
ent intervals, with various additions, until it 
was ultimately extended to four Cantos, and 
published in London in 1808. The present 
edition has been enlarged to five Cantos. In 
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these, however, although the Author has not 
scrupled to introduce events which occurred at 
festivals subsequent to that which suggested the 
original effort, care has always been taken to 
preserve fidelity in the superstructure. 

The Dramatis Persona here exhibited were 
characters well known in Dumfries, and, with a 
few exceptions, made a prominent figure in th« 
festival of 1777. But these worthies now only 
survive in the remembrance of a few of the 
oldest inhabitants of Dumfries. While recall- 
ing their names from oblivion, the Author has 
availed himself of the opportunity of paying to 
some of his earliest associates and friends 
through life the heartfelt tribute of his regard ; 
and many distinguished and estimable cha- 
racters connected with Dumfries have received 
the well-merited meed of his approbation. 

With reference to the edition of this Poem 
printed in 1 808, the Author takes this opportunity 
of acknowledging his great obligations to his ex- 
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cellent and learned friend the Rev. Dr. Crombie, 
to whom that volume, improved by his genius 
and corrected by his taste, was inscribed, and 
who has, in this edition, acquired new claims 
to the Author's grateful recollection. His best 
thanks are due likewise for the kindness and 
favour with which the Poem was noticed in 
many of the Reviews and other publications of 
the day, particularly by the late Sir Walter 
Scott, who, in his notes to the fifth Canto of the 
'* Lady of the Lake," mentions the ** Siller 
Gun " in terms too flattering for its Author here 
to repeat. Of the same description are several 
private letters from various literary friends, and 
more especially from that acute critic the late 

I 

Mr. Pinkerton, and that amiable and most 
accomplished man of letters, and ardent lover 
of the Scottish Muse, the late Honourable Lord 
Woodhouselee, one of the senators of the Col* 
lege of Justice in Scotland. The following is a 
copy of his Lordship's letter, together with the 
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reply, both of which are inserted, more from 
their affording an opportunity of clearing up 
certain claims of Authorship than from any 
motives of vanity or ostentation : 

" Woodhouselee, 6th October, 1808. 
« Sir, 
"I had the favour of receiving, a few days 
ago, your very elegant present of the ' Siller 
Gun;' and I return you my best thanks for 
the amusement and pleasure its perusal has 
afforded me. You seem to me to have caught 
the true spirit of Burns, and show yourself a 
worthy successor to that admirable native genius 
who first rescued the poetry of his country and its 
perishing dialect from the neglect and oblivion to 
which they had been gradually sinking since the 
days of Allan Ramsat. I am not sure, indeed, (as 
I know not the precise date of the first publication 
of the * Siller Gun' in its original form,) whether 
your piece may not have preceded the earliest of 
BuRNs's productions, and may thus be entitled to 
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the praise of contributing to stimulate the powers 
of that admirable Poet, whose characteristic ex- 
cellence — the union of the humorous with the 
moral and pathetic, you possess in no small de- 
gree. Of this pleasing association you have 
many charming examples : as the description of 
HaVs wife in Canto First, of Johnny Bruce in 
Canto Second, and the stanzas which describe the 
success of the victorious William M'Nish and the 
honest pride of his young and winsome wife in this 
gallant proof of her husband's mettle and dex- 
terity. The concluding stroke of this picture is 
well conceived and true to nature— the ingenuous 
sympathy of the spectators in William* s triumph — 

And some held up his bairns, and blest them, 
For daddy's sake ! 

" Of genuine and unmixed humour you have 
many fine strokes ; and, what is a rare quality of 
humour, without the taint of coarseness or in- 
delicacy. Such is the description of the bustling 
preparations for the solemnity, — the scouring 
the rusty firelocks — the furbishing old accoutre- 



i 
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ments — ^the address to the troop by Geordy Smkhy 
when, before proceeding to the field, * He snuffed 
and said,' &c. — the admirable Hogarthian portrait 
of Johnny M^Maff, who fires with his eyen steikedj 
and, panting, cries, ^ Sirs, is she afi*? in wild dis- 
may/ Nor are you less happy in those occa- 
sional strokes of a delicate and tender nature, 
which take the Reader, as it were by surprise, 
and greatly enhance, by contrast, the effect of the 
general ludicrous strain of the composition. Thus, 
when you describe the tuneful strains of the 
modest Minstrel in the second Canto, — 

I've mark'd his viol with a sigh, 
Soothing lorn lovers, where they lie, 

To visions sweet, 
Saft as a mither's lullaby, 

When babies greet I 

And, in the next Stanza, where, after enumerating 
some of the finest of the old Scottish airs, you 
add — 9. thought not unworthy of Milton, 

He play'd in tones that suit despair, 
When Beauty dies I 
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" I am aware that a rigid critic might object to 
the structure of your Poem, that its length is 
somewhat disproportionate to the importance 
of the principal action, and that the two 
latter Cantos do not altogether keep alive the 
interest that is excited by the preceding * — that 
the justly-merited triumph of the Tailor faction is 
somewhat impaired by the intrusion of King 
Crispin into a solemnity, with which he had pro- 
perly no concern — and still more by his defeating 
in combat the valorous Tailor who dared to cope 
with him in prowess. These, no doubt, are 
blemishes which are fairly open to critical cen- 
sure ; but instances might be given of similar de- 
fects even in the great masterpieces of the ancient 
and modem Epic Muse ; and the candid maxim 
of Horace should never be forgotten, ' Ubiplura 
nitenty* &c. 

" With no part of your Poem was I more 
delighted than with the merited eulogium of that 

• These objections, applicable only to the edition of 1808, 
have been obviated in the present publication by a new 
arrangement. 
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most respectable and worthy man, the venerable 
Dr. Chapman. I knew him only in the latter 
part of his life, when his powers were weakened 
by age and infirmity ; but I saw enough to judge 
him to be what you well describe him — a man 
equally estimable for his talents and his virtues. 
The verses with which you have embalmed the 
memory of your worthy Preceptor do honour to 
your own character and feelings, as do many other 
passages of your Poem, expressive of the social, 
benevolent, and patriotic affections: — small in- 
deed is the praise of talents when unaccompanied 
with the virtues of the heart. 

" It will give me pleasure to be favoured with 
your Correspondence ; and you will particularly 
oblige me by informing me of the titles of those 
Poems or other productions which you have given 
to the public, besides the Poem of * Glasgow,' 
which I have seen and admire. I should be glad 
likewise to know your address, or place of resi- 
dence. I see, from Mr. Campbell's * History of 
Scottish Poetry,' that you were at one time the 
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conductor of the Star Newspaper; but from 
your Poem being printed at Gloucester, for the 
Author, I am at a loss how to direct this letter, 
and must commit it to Mr. Fawkner's* care, 
under whose cover I received your book, to 
convey it to you. Meantime I am, with esteem, 
" Sir, 

" Your most obliged and 
" Obedient Servant, 
(Signed) " Alex. Fraser Tytler." 

" To Mr. John Mayne." 



THE ANSWER. 

"London, 19th December, 1808. 
" My Lord, 
" When I took the liberty of sending you a 
copy of the Poem of the * Siller Gun,' I intended 
it as an expression of my high respect for your 
Lordship's character, both as a gentleman and a 
scholar. Your pre-eminent talents as a critic, in 

* Mr. Fawkner was then Clerk of the Council. 
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Scottish Poetry more especially, prompted this 
humble tribute of my esteem. I will not dissem- 
ble the pride I felt on receiving your Lordship's 
candid and very flattering acknowledgement, 
which I could not presume to expect, and of 
which I feel the value beyond my slender ability 
to express. 

" In respect to the structure of the Poem, it is 
doubtless true that only a part of it is devoted to 
what may be deemed the principal subject. It 
may be observed, however, that the Poem is not 
intended merely as descriptive of the ceremony 
of shooting for the Siller Gun, but of the 
whole Birth-day's festivity. It will also be 
found to be a faithful delineation of real 
scenery. 

"Immediately after the festival of 1777, the 
Poem, consisting originally of twelve Stanzas, was 
printed at Dumfries on a quarto page. It was 
soon afterwards extended to two Cantos, and 
reprinted there. In June 1780, enlarged to three 
Cantos, it was published at Edinburgh in * Ruddi* 
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man's Weekly Magazine,' vol. 44, of which I had 
previously been a Correspondent, in a poetical 
Epistle to the Editor — a trifle which was highly- 
complimented at the time in an address to Mr. 
Ruddiman, likewise inserted in his Magazine, 
signed * Eskdale Tam,' now known to be Thomas 
Telford, Esq. Civil Engineer. In the November 
following, a few verses of mine, entitled * Hallow- 
E'en,' made their appearance also in the same 
Journal, p. 215, with the motto, from Milton, of 

Things unattempted yet in prose or rhyme. 

In 1783, a new edition of the * Siller Gun,' 
together with * Hallow E'en,' and the compli- 
mentary verses of ' Eskdale Tam,' were printed 
at Glasgow. It was several years afterwards be- 
fore I saw any of Burns's productions; and I 
regret that it is not in my power to ascertain cor- 
rectly, whether, during that period, he saw any of 
mine. An opinion to that effect is indeed given in 
the * Scots Magazine ' for 1805, where my verses 
on Hallow E'en are inserted, with a preamble 
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stating that, from them, Burns formed his larger 
and more celebrated Poem on the same subject. 
But, proud as I should be of the honour of having 
^ contributed to stimulate the powers of Burns' — a 
genius ever to be admired, priority of thought, in 
this instance, is, I am afraid, all the merit to 
which I can aspire. 

" You wish to know, my Lord, the names of 
such other Pieces as I have written besides the 
Poems of* Glasgow* and the * Siller Gun.' There 
are but few of these in Scottish Verse, and fewer 
still, I fear, that are worthy of your Lordship's 
notice. They consist generally of a single 
thought, suggested by the feeling and cloathed in 
the language of the moment. The ballad of 
'Logan Water' is of this description: it was 
written and circulated in Glasgow about the year 
1781, inserted in the Star Newspaper, on 
Saturday the 23rd of May, 1789 } thence copied 
and sung at VauxhaU, and published soon after- 
wards by a Music-dealer in the Strand. Burns 
does not seem to have been aware of this circum- 
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Stance, and yet he must have seen or heard the 
song ; for, in a letter dated the 7th of April, 1793, 
to his publisher, Mr. Thomson of the Trustees' 
Office, Edinburgh, he says, * I remember the last 
two lines of a verse in some of the old songs on 
Logan Watbe, which are pretty — 

While my dear lad maun face his faes, 
Far, far frae me and Logan Braes ;' 

which two lines he has adopted as the burden 
of some Stanzas to the same tune. My words are 
as follow : 

LOGAN WATER. 
1. 

By Logan's streams that rin sae deep 
Fu' aft, wi' glee, IVe herded sheep — 
I Ve herded sheep, or gathered slaes 
Wi' my dear lad on Logan Braes. 
But wae's my heart, thae days are gane, 
And, fii' o' grief, I herd my lane, 
While my dear lad maun face his faes. 
Far, hi frae me and Logan Braes. 
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2. 
Nae mair^ at Logan Kirk, will he, 
Atween the preachings, meet wi* me — 
Meet wi' me, or, "when it's mirk. 
Convoy me hame frae Logan Kirk. 
I weel may sing, thae days are gane, 
Frae kirk and fair I come alane. 
While my dear lad maun face bis faes, 
Far, far frae me and Logan Braes. 

3. 

At e*en, when hope amaist is gane, 
I dander dowie and forlane. 
Or sit beneath the trysting-tree. 
Where first he spak o* love to me. 
O ! cou'd I see thae days again, 
My lover skaithless, and my ain ; 
Rever'd by friends, and far frae faes. 
We'd live in bliss on Logan Braes. 

"Estranged, as it were, from Scotland, I did not, 
for a considerable period, hear of Burns's mis- 
take concerning these verses, every line of which 



XX PREFACE. 

i& mine ; and, simple as they are, I felt myself 
justified in asserting my claim to them in many 
of the periodical publications of the day. 

"There are two or three other little produc- 
tions of mine written about the same time as 
* Logan Water,' but I will not trouble your Lord- 
ship with any of these at present, having already 
presumed too much on your Lordship's indulgence 
by details which are only interesting to myself. 
" My address is No. 2, Lisson Grove South, 
where a letter from your Lordship will be a source 
of the highest gratification to, 

« My Lord, 
" Your Lordship's much obliged 
" Humble Servant, 

«J. Mayne." 

"The Hon. Lord Woodhouselee, 
Edinburgh." 
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CANTO FIRST. 



THE GATHERING, AND THE MARCH. 
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CANTO FIRST. 



I. 



For loyal feats^ and trophies won, 
Dumfries shall live till time be done ! 
Ae Simmer's morning, wi' the sun, 

The Seven Trades there, 
Forgather'd, for their Siller Gdn 

To shoot ance mair ! 
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II. 



To shoot ance mair in grand array. 
And celebrate the King's Birth-day, 
Crowds, happy in the gentle sway 

Of ane sae dear. 
Were proud their fealty to display. 

And marshal here ! 



III. 
O, George ! the w^ale o' Kings and men ! 
For thee, in daily prayer, we bend ! 
With ilka blessing Heaven can send 

May'st thou be crown'd ; 
And may thy race our rights defend, 
The warld around ! 



CANTO FIRST. 



IV, 

For weeks before this F6te sae clever. 
The fowk were in a perfect fever. 
Scouring gun-barrels in the river — 

At marks practising — 
Marching wi' drums and fifes for ever — 

A' sodgerizing ! 



V, 

And turning coats, and mending breeks. 
New-seating where the sark-tail keeks ; 
(Nae matter though the clout that eeks 

Be black or blue ;) 
And darning, with a thousand steeks, 

The hose anew ! 



THE SILLER GUN. 



VI. 

Between the last and this occasion, 
Lang, unco lang, seemed the vacation. 
To him wha wooes sweet recreation 

In Nature's prime ; 
And him wha likes a day's potation 

At ony time ! 



VII. 

The lift was clear, the mom serene, 
The sun just glinting owr the scene. 
When James M*Noe began again 

To beat to arms, 
Rouzing the hefirt o' man and wean 

Wi' War's alarms ! 



CANTO FIRST. 



VIII. 

Frae far and near, the country lads, 
(Their joes ahint them on their yads,) 
Flock'd in to see the show in squads ; 

And^ what was dafter. 
Their pawky mithers and their dads 
Cam trotting after ! 



IX. 

And mony a beau and belle were there, 

Doited wi' dozing on a chair ; 

For, lest they'd, sleeping, spoil their hair. 

Or miss the sight, 
The gowks, like bairns before a fair. 

Sat up a' night ! 
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X. 

Wi' hats as black as ony raven^ 
Fresh as the rose, their beards new shaven, 
And a' their Sunday's deeding having 

Sae trim and gay. 
Forth cam our Trades, some ora saving 

To wair that day* 



XI. 

Fair fa' ilk canny, caidgy carl, 
Weel may he bruik his new apparel ! 
And never dree the bitter snarl 

O' scowling wife ! 
But, blest in pantry, bam, and barrel. 

Be blithe through life ! 



CANTO FIRST. 



XII. 



Heghy Sirs ! what crowds cam into town. 
To see them must'ring up and down ! 
Lasses and lads, sun-burnt and brown — 

Women and weans. 
Gentle and semple, mingling, crown. 
The gladsome scenes ! 



XIII. 

At first, forenent ilk Deacon's hallan» 
His ain brigade was made to fall in ; 
And, while the muster-roll was calling. 

And joybells jowing, 
Het- pints, weel spic'd, to keep the saul in. 

Around were flowing ! 
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XIV. 

Broird kipper^ cheese and bread, and ham. 
Laid the foundation for a dram 
O' whisky, gin frae Rotterdam, 

Or cheny brandy ; 
Whilk after, a' was fish that cam 

To Jock, or Sandy : 



XV. 

O ! weel ken they wha loo their chappin, 
Drink maks the auldest swack and strappin ; 
Grars Care foi^et the ills that happen-^ 

The blate look spruce — 
And ev'n the thowless cock their tappin. 

And craw fu' croose ! 



CANTO FIBST. 
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XVI. 

The muster owr, the different bands 
File afFy in parties, to the Sands ; 
Where, 'mid loud laughs and clapping hands, 

Gley'd Geordy Smith 
Reviews them, and their line expands 
Alang the Nith ! 



XVIT. 

But ne'er, for uniform or air. 

Was sic a group reviewed elsewhere ! 

The short, the tall ; fat fowk, and spare ; 

Syde coats, and dockit ; 
Wigs, queus, and clubs, and curly hair ; 

Round hats, and cockit I 
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XVIII. 

As to their guns — thae fell engines, 
Borrow'd or begg'd, were of a' kinds 
For bloody war, or bad designs, 

Or shooting cushies — 
Lang fowling-pieces, carabines. 

And blunder-busses ! 



XIX, 

Maist feck, though oiPd to mak them glimmer, 
Hadna been shot for mony a Simmer ; 
And Fame, the story-telling kimmer, 

Jocosely hints 
That some o' them had bits o' timmer. 

Instead o' flints ! 
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XX. 

Some guns, she threeps^ within her ken^ 
Were spik'd, to let nae priming ben ; 
And, as in t.wenty there were ten 

Worm-eaten stocks, 
Sae, here and there, a rozit-end 

Held on their locks ! 



XXI. 

And then, to show what diflp'rence stands 
Atween the leaders and their bands, 
Swords that, unsheath'd, since Prestonpans, 

Neglected lay. 
Were furbish'd up, to grace the hands 

O' Chiefs, this day 1 
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XXII. 

*' Ohon !" says George, and ga'e a grane, 
** The age o' chivalry is gane !" 
Syne, having owr and owr again 

The hale surveyed, 
Their route, and a' things else, made plain, 

He snuffed, and said: 



XXIII. 

^^ Now, Gentlemen ! now mind the motion, 

** And dinna, this time, mak a botion : 

" Shouther your arms !— O ! ha'd them tosh on, 

'' And not athraw ! 
" Wheel wi' your left-hands to the ocean, 

" And march awa !'* 
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XXIV. 

Wi' that) the dinlin drums rebound, 
Fifes, clarionets, and hautboys sound ! 
Through crowds on crowds, collected round, 

The Corporations 
Trudge aff, while Echo's self is drown'd 

In acclamations ! 



XXV. 

Their steps to martial airs agreeing. 
And a' the Seven-Trades' Colours fleeing. 
Bent for the Craigs, O ! weel worth seeing ! 

They hied awa ; 
Their bauld Convener proud o' being 

The Chief owr a'! 



16 
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XXVI. 

Attended by his body-guard. 

He stepp'd in gracefu'ness unpair'd ! 

Straught as the poplar on the swaird^ 

And strong as Sampson, 
Nae ee cou'd look without regard 

On Robin Tamson ! 



XXVII. 



His Craft, the Hammermen, fu' braw, 
Led the Procession, twa and twa : 
The leddies wav'd their napkins a', 

And boys huzzay'd. 
As onward, to the Waponshaw, 

They stately strade I 
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XXVIII. 

Close to the Hammermen^ behold. 
The Squaremen come like chiefs of old ! 
The Weavers, syne, their flags unfold ; 

And, after them. 
The Taylors walk, erect and bold. 
Intent on fame ! 



^ XXIX. 

The Sutors, o' King Crispin vain, 
March ^ext in turn to the campaign ; 
And, while the crowd applauds again. 

See, too, the Tapners, 
Extending far the glitt'ring train 

O' guns and banners ! 

B 



18 THS SILLER OUN. 



The Fleshers, on this joyous day. 
Bring up the rereward in array : 
Enarm'd, they mak a grand display — 

A' jolly chiels, 
Able, in ony desp'rate fray, 

To feght like de'ils ! 



XXXI. 

The Journeymen were a' sae gaucy, 
Th' Apprentices sae kir and daucy, 
That, as they gaed alang the causey, 

Ahint them a', 
Th' applauding heart o' mony a lassie 

Was stown awa ! 
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XXXII. 

Brisk as a bridegroom gawn to wed, 
Ilk Deacon his battalion led : 
Foggies the zig*zi^ followers sped. 

But scarce had pow'r 
To keep some, fitter for their bed, 

Frae stoit'ring owr. 



XXXIII. 

For, blithsome Sir John Barleycorn 

Had charm'd them sae, this Simmer's morn, 

That, what wi' drams, and mony a horn. 

And reaming bicker, 
The ferly is, withouten scorn, 

They walk'd sae sicker 
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XXXIV. 

As through the town their banners fly. 
Free windows low, fiae windows high, 
A' that coa'd find a neuk to spy. 

Were leaning o'er: 
The streets, stair-heads, and carts, forbye, 

Were a' uproar i 



XXXV. 

Frae the Freer's Vennel, through and through , 
Care seem'd toVe bid Dumfries adieu ! 
Housewives forgat to bake, or brew, 

Owrjoy'd, the while, 
To view their friends, a' marching now 

In warlike style I 



CANTO FIRST. 21 



To see his face whom she loo'd best^ 
Hub's wife was there amang the rest ; 
And» as, wi' joy, her sides she prest, 

like mony mae. 
Her exultation was exprest 

In words like thae : 



XXXVII. 

** Wow ! but it maks ane's heart lowp light 
*^ To see auld fowk sae cleanly dight! 
'^ E'en now, our Habby seems as tight 

'' As when, lang syne> 
^' His looks were first the young delight 

" And pride o' mine I" 
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XXXVIII. 

But on the meeker maiden's part. 
Deep sighs alane her love assert ! 
Deep sighs, the language o' the heart, 

Will aft reveal 
A flame whilk a' the gloss of art 

Can ne'er conceal ! 



XXXIX. 

Frae rank to rank while thousands hustle. 
In front, like waving com, they rustle ; 
Where, dangling like a baby's whustle, 

The Siller Gun, 
The royal cause of a' this bustle, 

Gleam'd in the sun * 



CANTO FIRST. 23 



XL* 

Suspended frae a painted pole, 

A glimpse o't sae inspired the whole, 

That auld and young, wi' heart and soul. 

Their heads were cocking, 
Keen as ye've seen, at bridals droll. 

Maids catch the stocking ! 



XLI. 

In honour o' this gaudy thing. 
And eke in honour o' the King, 
A fouth o' flow'rs the Gard-ners bring. 

And frame sweet posies 
Of a' the relics o' the Spring, 

And Simmer's roses ! 
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XLII. 

Amang the flow'ry forms they weave. 
There 's Adam to the life, and Eve : 
She, wi' the apple in her neeve. 

Enticing Adam ; 
While Satan's laughing in his sleeve. 

At him and madam! 



XLIII. 

The lily white, the vilet blue. 
The heather-bells of azure hue, 
Heart's-ease for lovers kind and true, 

Whate'er their lot. 
And that dear flow'r, to Friendship due, 

" Foi^et me not"— 



CANTO FIRST* 
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XLIV4 
A' thae, and wi' them, mingled now, 
Pinks and camationsi not a few, 
Fresh garlands, glitt'ring wi' the dew, 

And yellow broom, 
Athort the scented welkin threw 

A rich perfume ! 



XLV. 

Perfume, congenial to the clime, 
The sweetest in the sweetest time ! 
The merry bells, in jocund chime. 

Rang through the air. 
And Minstrels play'd, in strains sublime. 

To charm the Fair ! 



26 THE SILLER 6UK. 



XL VI. 

And fairer than our Nithsdale Fair, 
Or handsomer, there's nane elsewhere ! 
Pure as the streams that murmur there. 

In them ye'll find 
That Virtue and the Graces rare 

Are a' enshrin'd * 



XLVII. 

Lang may the bonny bairns reclme 
On Plenty's bosom, saft and kind ! 
And, O ! may I, ere Life shall dwine 

To its last scene, 
Return, and a' my sorrows tine 

At hame again ! 



THE SILLER GUN. 



CANTO SECOND. 



ARRIVAL AT THE FIELD— BEGINNING OF THE 
COMPETITION-SURROUNDING SCENERY. 



THE SILLER GUN. 



CANTO SECOND. 

1. 
Now, through the Kirkgate Port, the thrang 
O' men in arms proceed alang : 
Behold them, while the cymbals' clang 

Resounds afar, 
In a' the pomp, without the pang, 

Or waes of war ! 
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II. 

A£f to the CraigSy the hale forenoon, 
By the best paths to get there soon. 
Crowds after crowds were flocking down. 

In nines, and* tens, 
Deserting, fast, the bonniest town 
That Scotia kens ! 



111. 
O ! happy they wha, up twa story, 
Saw the Procession in its glory ! 
Alang the roads it left out o'er ye. 

Sic clouds o' stoor, 
Ye cou'dna see ye'r thoomb before ye 
For ha'f an hour ! 



CANTO SECOND. 
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IV. 

Where the lang train of armour gleams^ 
Bright Phoebus shone in scorching beams : 
Parch *d up wi' heat^ nae caller streams 

To weet their basses, 
The Squadrons grein'd for ale that reams 

Frae Jenny Gass's ! 



V. 

They wha had corns, or broken wind, 
Begood to pegh and limp behind : 
Laith to sit down, and still inclin'd 

To try their pith, 
" I hope we'll dance yet, ere we've din'd,'' 

Cries Geordy Smith. 
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VI. 

To cheer them wha began to fag. 
The Minstrels lows'd Apollo's bag. 
And lilted up, though still they lag. 

The Reel o' Boggie, 
And Wil/y was a wanton wag, 

Wi' Katharine Oggie! 



VII. 

But Bruce's March to Bannockburn, 
To leave his banes in Freedom's urn, 
Or, glorious and triumphant, spurn 

Intended thraldom, 
Sae rais'd their hearts, at ilka turn. 

That nought cou'd hald them ! 



k. 
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VIII. 

O ! blessings on King Robert's name ! 
On Wallace, and Sir John the Grjeme ! 
While Freedom dare assert her claim. 

Or Virtue blossom, 
Wallace and Bruce will ayeenflame 

The Patriot bosom ! 



IX. 

A' this and mair, baith ane and a'. 
They seem'd to say, and croosely craw : 
Out owr the hills and far awa, 

The Pipers play'd ; 
And, roaring like a water-fa'. 

The crowd huzzay'd ! 
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The Cnugs, with ivy mantled loiind, 
Re-echo'd back the jocuod sound ; 
And, as the Troops approached the ground, 

Araise to yiew 
Like some sweet islands^ newly found. 
In fair Pelew ! 



Syne, louder grew the busy hum 
O' friends rejoicing as they come : 
Wi' double vir the drummers drum. 

The pint-stowps clatter, 
And bowls o' negus, milk and rum,. 

Flow round like water ! 
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XII. 

''Tak a gude waught — I'm sure ye 're weary/ 
Says Anny Kaillie to her deary : 
John, fain to see his wife sae cheary. 

Indulged the fun. 
Gat fu', and dander'd lang and eerie. 
And tint his gun- 



XIIK 

Aad ims8'd> mairowr, th' endearing charms 
(The very thought ilk bosom warms !) 
Of auld acquaintances in swarms> 

Meeting like brithers, 
d^d wee-things giggling in the arms 

O' their fond mithers I 
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XIV. 

And bonny lasses, tight and clean, 
Buskit to please their ain lads' een — 
Lasses, whase faces, as the scene 

Its tints discloses, 
In glowing sweetness intervene. 

Like living roses ! 



XV. 

Convener Tamson's troop, the while. 
Prepare for action in great style : 
The laive their various firelocks pile, 

By three and three. 
And, 'tween ilk corps, for ha'f a niile. 

Their banners flee ! 
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XVI. 

The drums and fifes a flourish made ; 
Three loud huzzas the menyie gaed^ 
And clear'd the stance, that ilka blade 

The mark might view. 
Far glist'ningy circled white and red, 

Wi' spraings o* blue ! 



XVII. 

In mingled prospect, on the plain 
That parts the Maiden^Craigs in twain, 
Craems, ginge-bread*8tawns, legerdemain. 

And raree-'shows, 
Entic'd young sparks to entertain. 

And treat their joes. 
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XVIII. 

For fear o' scanty whilk aften mars 
The best o' projects in the wars. 
Provisions, Ferrintosh in jars> 

And casks o' beer, 
Were rang'd, Uke batteries, on cars. 

In front and rear ! 



XIX. 

Then there were tents, where, fr^nk and free. 
On divot-seats, sae coziely, 
Auld birkies, innocently slee> 

Wi' cap and stowp. 
Were e'en as blithe as blithe cou'd be — 

A' fit to lowp ! 



CANTO 8£G0]fD« 
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XX* 

Pleas'd, they recount, wi' meiUe joy, 
How aft they've been at sic a ploy ; 
Describe past scenes ; re-act the boy^ 

And a' his wheems : 
Sweet days of youth, without alloy. 

Like fairy dreams ! 



XXI. 

And mony a crack, and gallant tale, 
*Bout bauld forebears, sae stark and hale, 
Inspired their breasts with ardent zeal. 

While, circling round, 
The reaming cogs o' nappy ale 

Gaed glibber down ! 
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XXII. 

Yet, DOW and then^ a silent tear, 
For friends departed, kindred dear. 
Friends, wha were aye the foremost here, 

Bedew'd ilk cheek, 
Mair eloquent, in grief sincere, 

Than tongue can speak ! 



XXIII. 

Amang auld cronies, Geordy Smith 
Discours'd of war with a' his pith : 
Siege foUow'd siege, till kin and kith 

Were grown sae frisky, 
They wou'd have drank the river Nith 

Had it been whisky ! 
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XXIV. 

To war accustom'd when a boy, 
A sodger's life was still his joy — 
First, in the ranks at Fontenoy, 

And, mony a year. 
Like Hector on the plains o' Troy, 

A general here ! 



XXV. 

When a' the Hammermen, sae bright. 
Had charged their guns, like men o' might, 
Convener Tamson, wi' delight. 

The sport began ; 
And never yet was belted knight 
A blither man ! 



1 
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XXVI. 

Meantime^ the younkers on the green. 
In merry rounds are dancing seen : 
Wi' rapture sparkling in their een. 

They mind, fu* weel. 
The sappy kiss, and squeeze, between 

Ilk blithesome reel ! 



XXVII, 

And, as the Highland Flings begin, 

Their heels grow lighter wi' the din : 

They smack their hands ; and, chin to chin^ 

They cut and caper : 
Ev'n the bye-standers figure in. 

And flounce, and vapour ! 
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XXVIII. 

The Minstrels there, were, Sandy Brown, 
The Piper o' Lochmaben town : 
Though whozzling sair, and cruppen down, 

Auld Sanders seem'dy 
His chaunter, for its cheering sound, 

Was aye esteem'd. 



XXIX. 

Jock Willison, a Sutor bred, 
Wha, for the fiddle, left his trade, 
Jigg'd it far better than he sped. 

For, oh ! poor Jock 
Cou'd ne'er gang soberly to bed. 

Like other fo'k : 
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XXX. 

Blind-fu/ at weddings^ or a dance, 
He'd play, though like ane in a trance ; 
And then, for feghting, Jock wou'd prance 

At fair, or market. 
And box whaever durst advance, 

Till they were yarkit ! 



XXXI. 

Yet Jock was as humane as brave, 

And aften for the helpless strave : 

To snatch the drowning frae the wave. 

He'd quickly dive, 
And to a weeping mither save 

Her bairn alive ! 



CANTO SECOND* 
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XXXII. 

To hear John Bruce exert his skill, 
Ye'd never grudge anither gill : 
O ! how he scom'd th' Italian trill. 

And variations ; 
And gart his thairm-strings speak, at will, 

True Scots vibrations! 



XXXIII. 

Nor was it only for a reel 

That Johnny was belov'd sae weel : 

He loo'd his friend, was aye genteel, 

And, what's far mair, 
John to his Prince was true and leal, 

Ev'n in despair ! 
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XXXIV. 

But wha's he liltiDg i^ the rear, 
Sae saft, sae tunefu', and sae clear ? 
It's Dingwall, to the Muses dear, 

Whase modest merit 
Was sae represt for want o' gear, 

Care crush 'd his spirit 1 



XXXV. 

Aft, when the Waits were playing by, 
Tve marked his viol with a sigh, 
Soothing lorn lovers, where they lie, 

To visions sweet— 
Saft as a mither's lullaby. 

When babies greet ! 



L 
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XXXVI. 

The bonny Bush abune Traquair, 
And Mary Scott of Yarrow, fair ; 
Tweedside^ and O! I wish I were 

Where Helen lies ! 
He play'd in tones that suit Despair^ 

When Beauty dies ! 



But> 'twere owr lang to reckon a' 
The strains he play'd, sae saft^nd slaw — 
Strains o' the Minstrels^ now awa. 

Sweetest and last 
Memorials^ like our Wa pons haw, 
Of ages past ! 
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XXXVIII. 

By this time, now, wi' mony a dunder, 
Auld guns were brattling aff like thunder : 
Three parts o' whilk, in ilka hunder, 

Did sae recoil. 
That coUar-banes gat mony a lunder, 

In this turmoil ! 



XXXIX. 

Wide o' the mark, as if to scar us, 
The bullets ripp'd the swaird like harrows ; 
And, fright'ning a' the craws and sparrows 

About the place. 
Ramrods were fleeing thick as arrows 

At Chevy Chace ! 
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XL. 

Yet stilly as through the tents we steer^ 
Unmov'd the festive groups appear : 
Lads oxter lasses, without fear, 

Or dance like wud ; 
Blithe, when the guns gaed aff sae queer, 

To hear the thud ! 



XLl. 

Disporting in the sunny beam. 
When gentler mates are in a breem, 
Some seek the shade, and some the stream, 

And banquet there 
On strawberries, or cruds and cream. 

And country fare ! 



50 THE SILLER Ot7N. 



XLII. 

O ! wi' what glee the Muse stravaigs 
Owr a' the beauties o' the Craigs ! — 
Forgetting a' the ills and plagues 

That aft harass us. 
She scours the hills and dales, for leagues. 

Round this Parnassus ! 



XLIII. 

Sweet spot ! how happy ha'e I been 
Seeking birds'- nests with eager een ; 
Or, pu'ing gowans on the green, 

Where waving com, 
Blue-bells and roses, fringe the scene, 

And flow'ring thorn ! 
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XLIV. 

Yonder the lads and lasses group, 
To see the luckless Lover's-lowp : 
Wae's me that disappointed Houp, 

That cruel bUght, 
Shou'd drive fowk frae this warld to scoup 

To endless night ! 



XLV. 

Beneath yon cliff, high beetling owr^ 
Is chaste Diana's Maiden-Bow'r : 
There, sacred to the guardian Pow'r, 

A tablet stands, 
Inscribed by a' wha make that tour. 
In true-love's bands ! 
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XLTl. 

Sae strait and nanow is Uie way, 
Nane bat pore viigins eater may : 
Andy O ! if 8 droll, in this essay. 

When flirts, alack ! 
Their wee infirmities betray. 

By turning back ! 



XLVII. 

Censorious Bess, that dorty dame. 
Cam here to carve her lover's name ; 
But Bessys having been to blame 

For failings, too, 
Had nearly gane to her lang hame, 

In squeezing through ! 
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XLVIII. 

Hither, forbye the young and fair, 
Grave matrons come to tak the air ; 
Ev'n gentry, and the sons o' care. 

Resort, a-wee, 
To view, around, the beauties rare 

By land and sea ! 



XLIX. 

At tide-time, with an anxious mind. 
The sailor's wife, lang left behind. 
Looks for her love with ilka wind. 

And watches here 
Ship after ship, to Nith consigned, 

Till he appear ! 
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L. 

Behold, far hence, in sylvan charms. 
Cots, country-seats, kirk-towns, and farms ! 
Hills, circling wide, wi' sheep in swarms ; 

And mould 'ring tow'rs, 
Famous, langsyne, for chiefs in arms. 

And potent pow'rs ! 



LI. 

Imbower'd around, how sweet to spy 
Corn-rigs and orchards laughing lie ! 
Dumfries, wi' steeples to the sky. 

And ships in crowds, 
And Criffel-hill ascending high 

Amang the clouds ! 
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LII. 

Lo ! glittering onward to the sea, 
The streapi that gave the Muse to me ! 
Pure stream, on whase green.ba,nk3, wi' glee. 

In Life's sweet morn, 
I chac'd the gaudy butterflee. 

Ere Care was born ! 



LIII. 

O ! though it*s mony a langsome year. 
Since, fu' o' care, and scant o' gear, 
I left thy banks, sweet Nith, sae dear. 

This heart o' mine 

Lowps light whene'er I think or hear 

O' thee, or thine ! 
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LIV. 

In Seed-time, when thy Fanners saw. 
In Simmer, when thy roses blaw ; 
In Harvest, or in frost and snaw. 

When Winter low*r8. 
My heart and mind are with ye a' — 

For ever your's ! 



THE SILLER GUN. 

CANTO THIRD. 

THE MULTITUDE ASSEMBLED-MOST PROMINENT 
CHARACTERS— THE FEAST— CONTINUATION OF 
THE COMPETITION— NOBLE DARING OF THE 
PEOPLE UNDER THE THREAT OF INVASION. 
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CANTO THIRD. 

I. 
Still crowding to the Waponshaw, 
O ! what a swarm o' great and sma' ! 
See them, owr ditches, dykes, and a', 

Exulting, spang, 
Eager to join, wi' loud huzza, 

The jocund thrang ! 
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11. 

As customers cam flocking in. 
The ale-wives thought it nae great sin 
To order fresh supplies o' gin. 

For, drouthy throttles 
Had left nought o' the meikle bin 

But empty bottles ! 



111. 
Hegh ! what a concourse now appears 
O' horse, and foot, and charioteers ! 
Farmers, and lairds, and a' their dears — 

A' ranks, and stations. 
Parading on, while music cheers 
The Corporations ! 
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IV. 

Wi' scores o' gentlemen, and mair, 
Wha come their townsmen's joys to share, 
See brave Sir Robert Laurie there. 

And Eldershaw, 
And young Terraughtie, worthies rare, 
Belov'd by 'a ! 



V, 

Terraughtie, here a welcome guest, 

Was hail'd wi' raptures aft exprest : 

Ten thousand tongues his worth confest— - 

A Patriot leal. 
The object dearest to his breast 

The commonweal ! 
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VI. 

Amang the crowd was Johnny Oass, 
Kend through Dumfries by lad and lass 
Rever'd abune the common class^ 

Up late and air^ 

John had seen saxty Simmers pass^ 

A barber there ! 



VII. 

The chronicle o' former years. 

At him ilk ane some question speers ; 

But when they spak of auld forebears, 

Now dead and gane, 
John answer'd only wi' his tears, 

Or made a mane ! 
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VIII. 

" Oh, Sirs!" says he, wi' heavy granes, 
*^ How quickly man to age attains ! 
" I mind yon leddies when but weans, 

^' In leading-strings, 
*^ And now their oys can dance their lanes, 
"In fairy-rings!" 



IX. 

O ! wha, amang the Wrights, is he 
That seems, for grace, to bear the gree ? 
" It's Roby Kemp : in him you see, 

" On Virtue's plan, 
" The traits o' true nobility — 

** An honest man 1" 
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X. 

For honest men, the crowd exclaim, 
Lang may our Trades preserve their name ! 
^' And if/' cries John, '^ at wealth they aim, 
'' like Richie Howat, 
May they bring gowd-in-gowpins hame, 
" And credit to it ' 



<€ 



XI. 

" To mak a spune, or spoil a horn, 
** He left Dumfries ae dowy mom, 
'' Graed far frae hame, retum'd wi' corn, 

*^ And wine, and oil. 
And, glad to live where he was bom, 

"Tills his ain soil!" 



<i 
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XII. 

And wha's he on the milk-white steed ? 
'^ Wae's me ! " quo' John, and shook his head : 
^* The gout has marr'd George Johnston's speedy 

*' Since, in our garden, 
** We ran, when boys, for gingerbread, 

" Wi' Johnny Jardine. 



XIII. 

^' Cracking his jokes wi' friends sae kirry, 
'* Here's Deacon Threshie, wise and merry ; 
*' And yonder's blameless Willy Berry, 

" The leddies' glover, 
** At five-and-fifty, bright as sherry, 

'* And still a lover ! 
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XIV. 

^' Sedately joining in the game, 
'' James Hutchison now taks his aim : 
** An Architect o' meikle fame ; 

*' Wha plans wi' care ; 
^' And builds his hopes o' bliss supreme 

" On praise and pray'r. 



XV. 



'* Neist rank to him, see Deacon Gowdy, 
" In velvet coat as black's a mowdy : 
•* A gawcier man ne'er suppit crowdy, 

" Did what was right, 
'* Or lov'd Freemasonry, uncloudy, 
** Wi' mair delight. 
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XVI. 

'' See^ also^ arm'd wi' sword and spear^ 

'^ M'Ghee, our ain town's-baim, draws near ! 

^' Sirs ! when the Highlandmen were here, 

" In Forty-five, 
*^ His father gart them flee for fear, 

^^ And skulk belyve ! 



XVII. 

** Sent out disguis'd in Bedesman's gown, 
** To watch the foe near Annan town, 
" There, ere he weel had sitten down, 

•' Or fed his filly, 
'' Unwelcome news was buzz'd around, 
*' About Duke Willie. 
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XVIII. 

'^ Back tQ Dumfries, in dread the while, 
** He brought in word, that, mony a mile, 
*^ King George's Army, frae Carlisle, 

" Had crossed the Border : 
^^ They come, cried he, in rank and file, 

" And battle-order ! 



XIX. 

^' This news, first told him as a hum, 
*^ Suin gart the Highlanders look glum : 
^* At night, when a' was dark and dumb, 

" They vanish'd fairly, 
*' And never mair, wi' pipe and drum, 

" Saw we Prince Charlie ! 
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XX. 

** Yet, ere his flight, to our great skaith, 
^* He levied fines ; and, by my faith, 
" Glenriddel and our Provost, baith, 

" Awa were ta'en, 
'' As hostages, on pain o' death, 

*' To pay the Kain. 



XXI. 

** Albeit they werena lang detain 'd, 

** Our purse, to ransome them, was drain'd 

*• Syne, having liberty regain'd, 

" They canter'd hame, 
" And, through a weel-spent life, sustain'd 

^' An honoured name ! 
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XXII. 

" True to their Countey> King, and Law, 
My blessings on our Burghers a' ! 
" O ! never, in their Kirk or Ha*, 

" May Party-strife, 
*' Dissolving bosom-friends in twa, 
" Vex man or wife !" 



XXIII. 

But wha, amang the lookers-on. 
With aspect meek and mild is yon ? 
He's, sure, the sire o' mony a son. 

If ane may guess 
By them wha seem to watch the tone 

He wou'd express ! 



CANTO THIRD. 71 



XXIV. 

" That's Doctor Chapman ! — shav'd by me," 
Quo' John, *^ thir thretty years and three : 
^' He and his boarders come to see» 

^^ Ere a' be done, 
" Our ance-in-seven-years' Jubilee, 

'' The Siller Gun !*' 



XXV. 

A Scholar there, wi' loud acclaim, 
Did homage to the good man's name : 
'' Led by the lustre o' his fame, 

*' Frae far and near, 
** Lords, lairds, and nabobs, quit their hame, 
To study here ! 



i€ 
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XXVI. 

Nor is it only classic lair, 
'^ Mere Greek and Latin, and nae mair : 
** Chapman, wi' fond parental care» 

" Has lair combin'd 
'^ With a' the gems and jewels rare 

" That deck the mind ! 



XXVII. 

'* O ! had I followed up the plan 
'' His sage instructions first began ! 
** The race which my school-fellows ran, 

*' Like stars to shine, 
'^ And a' that elevates the man, 

*' Had now been mine !'* 
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XXVIII. 

Full o' his auld Preceptor's praise, 
Around the Craigs the Scholar strays : 
Blithe, after a' his thorny ways, 

Retracing here 
The gowden scenes of early days — 

For ever dear ! 



XXIX. 

Returning hame, when time and care 
Ha'e bleach 'd, in foreign lands, our hair. 
How sweet to breathe our native air, 

And talk of joys. 
And pleasures past, and friendships rare. 

When we were boys ! 
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XXX. 

Thrice happy they wha claim our meed, 
As men of worth, or friends in need ! 
Lang has thy name, benignant Reid, 

Exalted stood, 
For thou, in heart, and mind, and deed, 

Art great, and good ! 



XXXI* 

The next, for worth, endeared to me. 
And dear to a', is Sandy Key : 
Like Reid, benevolent and free, 

Withouten pride. 
Kind to his Countrymen is he. 

And a' beside ! 
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XXXII. 

With other fiieilds, o' great desert^ 
Wha nobly act, through life» their part, 
There's Hutchison, wi' kindly heart, 

And right gude-will, 
A Master o' the healing Art, 

Wi' meikle skill : 



XXXIII, 

At Hampton, jocular and gay, 
Is health-restoring HalliDay ; 
Wha, making Providence his stay, 

Wi' firm endeavour, 
Frae Camps to Courts, attain'd his way 

To royal Favour t 
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XXXIV. 

Link'd in th'iBsculapian trains 

Whom NiTHSDALE boasts of as her ain, 

Hyslop, wha ne'er prescribes in vain. 

Affords a sample 
How much a family may gain 

By gude example ! 



XXXV. 

O' men belanging to the Law, 
John Aikin was the flow'r owr a' : 
Like Andrew Crosbie, now awa« 

His auld class-fellow. 
Through kittle points he clearly saw. 

Though sometimes mellow ! 
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XXXVI. 

O ! for a Muse, upon her throne. 
To sing o' vent'rous Clapperton, 
Intrepid Ross, and Richardson, 

Wha bade defiance 
To Ice-bergs, or the Torrid Zone, 
In aid o' Science ! 

XXXVII. 

Frae India, to our bonny town, 
Craigdarroch comes wi' high renown 
The Malcolms, too, we proudly own — 

Four brother-wights, 
A' stedfast servants o' the Crown — 

A' belted knights 1 
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XXXVIII. 

In times when War, frae year to year, 
Caird forth our Annies, far and near, 
leam'd Pasley, Victory's Pioneer, 

Before them sped. 
Or join'd them in their brave career. 

Where Glory led ! 



XXXIX. 

To rank amang our men o' fame^ 
Telford upholds a double claim : 
O' fabrics of a splendid frame. 

The Engineer — 
In Poesy, a Poet's name^ 
To Eskdale dear 1 
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XL. 



But what has been a source o' gain 
To Com MERGE and her num'rous train^ 

Sage Miller, o' Dalswinton's plain, 

By Nith's sweet stream, 
First broach'd the Art to plough the main, 
Propeird by steam ! 



XLI, 

Sons o' the soil frae whilk we came. 
We've mony mae whom we cou'd name. 
And, wi' them, Allan Cunningham, 

Wha fondly try 
To reach the pinnacle o' Fame, 

However high ! 



80 
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XLIl. 

Hail; kindred Spikits! ane and a'. 
Men of account, without a flaw ! 
Pushing your fortunes, far awa, 

Or, fu' o' glee. 
Rejoicing at our Waponsh aw, 

Dumfries, wi' thee ! 

XLIII. 

How beautiful, on yonder green, 
The tents wi' dancing pairs between ! 
In front, though banners intervene, 

And guns are rattling ! 
There's nought but happiness, I ween, 
In a' this battling ! 




CANTO THIRD. 81 



XLIV. 

For miles, by people over-run. 
The air resounds wi' mirth and fun 
Frae grave to gay, frae sire to son, 

And great to sma'. 
The shooting for the Siller Gun 
Delights them a' ! 



XLV. 

Behold the concourse, here and there, 
Gaffawing till their sides are sair ! 
See, as the balls whiz through the air. 

Yon thoughtless wights 
Careering till they find out where 
Ilk bullet lights ! 

F 
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XL7I. 

losen band, at twelve at noon, 
ip to fire in grand platoon : 
>ope that garrison'd the town 

Retum'd ilk volley ; 
iver, on the fourth o' June, 

Were fowk mair jolty! 

XLVll. 

cocks-and-pales were on the run ; 
>unch was flowing by the tun ; 
lers were handed round wi' bun, 

Cookies and baiks, 
bread, wi' carry nicely done, 

And ait-meal cakes ! 
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XLVIII. 

Ait-mealy the staff o' life ! through thee^ 
Our sires were hearty, bravey and free ! 
Andy still preferring broze to tea. 

Their sons are gallant. 
And bear, in Arms and Arts, the gree — 

Humane and valiant ! 



XLIX. 

But there was nought like feasting, till 
The grace was said by James Mackill ; 
For, though our townsmen feast and fill. 

Without much pressing. 
They keep the gude auld custom still — 

To ask a blessing ! 
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L. 

Convener Tamson mens'd the board. 
Where sat ilk Deacon like a Lord : 
John Blackstock raise, and wav'd his sword 

In loyal glee — 
** God save the King ! '* was twice encor'd, 

Wi' three times three ! 



LI. 

Of a' the toasts that scour their hasses, 
The Kirk o' Scotland^ foremost passes : 
Dumfries, and a* her bonny Lasses, 

And gallant Lads, 
Were drank in magnum-bonum glasses, 

Wi* ruffs and dads ! 
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LII. 

And, when the loud applause had ceast> 
'* Let's fill," exclaim'd a score at least ; 
" Fill, fill to him, for his bequeest, 

" In wine unmixt, 
*^ The royal Founder o' the Feast — 

*' Gude James the Sixt !'* 



LIII. 

" Peace to his saul !" cries Deacon Gibb, 
And drain'd the goblet ilka drib : 

> 

Syne, Geouge ^Ae Third — fAe Royal Rib — 

The Prince, ar^ a' — 
Were drank sae aft, that tongues, ance glib, 

Scarce wagg'd ava ! 
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LIV. 

Where gladness beam'd in ilka face, 
Wha cou'd be dowf, whatever his case ? 
The gravest gentry o' the place 

In tents convene, 
Mix wi' their frienda, and blithely grace 

The festive scene ! 



LV, 

Ev'n Maister Auld, our Letter-gae, 
And English Teacher, mony a day, 
Forgat the cares that made him wae, 

And lilted here 
Sangs that shall live till time decay, 

To Scotia dear! 
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LVl. 

He sangy wi' matchless taste and skill, 
The Cowden-KnpweSf and Paty's Mill — 
My Nanny, O ! — and, sweeter still, 

In life's decline. 
We'll iak a cup, in kind gude-will. 

For auld lang syne ! 



LVl I. 

But, hark ! throughout the tented plain, 
Where mirth, and wine, and music, reign, 
Bellona, wi' her stalwart train 

O' men in arms, 
Recab the wand'ring Muse again 

To War's alarms ! 
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LVIII. 

There, still, instead o' marksmen true, 
To shoot at yonder target now. 
Some fallows held their guns askew. 

And some let fly 
Clean owr the Craigs, ayont our view— 
A mile owr high ! 



LIX. 

Rob Simson, sportsman bred and born, 
To won the Royal Prize had sworn ; 
But windy Robin's powder-horn 

Blew up in air. 
And he had nought but skaith and scorn, 

And meikle care ! 
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LX. 



Some chaps^ bumbaz'd amid the yowder^ 
Pat in the ball before the powder ; 
Some clapp'd their guns to the wrang shou'der^ 
I Where, frae the priming, 

I Their cheeks and whiskers gat a scowder, 

I Their een, a styming ! 



LXI. 

Steeking his een, big John M^MafF 
Held out his musket like a staff; 
Turn'd, though the chiel was ha'f-and-ha'f. 

His head away. 
And, panting, cried, " Sirs ! is she aff ?" 

In wild dismay ! 
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LXII. 

Puir gowk ! ne'er us^ to War's alarms. 
Though love o' &ine his bosom warms. 
His fears foresaw a thousand harms — 

But here the Muse 
Propones, for twarthree friends in arms, 

A short excuse : 



LXIII. 

Peace and gude-will had been sae lang 
The burthen o' the People's sang. 
Their arms like useless lumber hang : 

Nor fife, nor drum, 
Was heard, save when the fire-bell rang 
For some foul lum ! 
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LXIV. 

Yet though, Uke children after play. 
In calm repose the People lay. 
That flame whilk lighted Bruce's way 

To Freedom's shrine. 
Cloudless as yon bright orb o' day. 

Ne'er ceas'd to shine ! 



LXV. 

For^ when the French , in aftertimes, 
Mad wi' success, and drunk- wi' crimes, 
Vow'd to infest our happy climes, 

And scourge the nation. 
Then, with a spirit that sublimes 

The humblest station — 
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LXVI. 

Then, ere our King cou'd gi'e command, 
Up raise the Genius o' the Land ! 
Dumfries, in mony a chosen band» 

Enarm'd appears. 
Fit, in ae phalanx, to withstand 

A host o' spears ! 



LXVII. 

Men of a' ranks, on foot and horse, 
Assembled at the Market-Corss ; 
Where, looking up to Virtue's Source, 

The People swore 
Never to let a foreign Force 

Pollute their shore ! 
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LXVIII. 

Nor was this fervour only here : 
It spread, like wild-fire, far and near ! 
Scotland, to ilka virtue dear, 

Though aft sair maul'd, 
Scotland was never in the rear 

When Danger call'd ! 



LXIX. 

At hame, afield, or far awa, 
She bore the brunt in front of a' ! 
The last to sheathe, the first to draw 

Her auld Claymore, 
For Liberty, her King, and Law, 

And native shore ! 
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LXX. 

O ! in his King and Country's cause. 
How blest is he wha nobly fa's ! 
Bright Fame her gowden trumpet blaws. 

And deathless Story 
Devotes his name, wi' loud huzzas^ 

To endless Glory ! 
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CANTO FOURTH. 

EPISODES OF LOVE AND QUARREL-GAINING OF 

THE PRIZE, 
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CANTO FOURTH. 

I. 
'TwEEN boozing, dancing, sangs, and laughing. 
The afternoon drew on wi' daffin : 
Auld fowk seem'd young again wi' quaffing 

Some fav'rite's name ; 
And Love, in youthfu' breasts, was flaffing, 

A mutual flame ! 
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II. 

shaking hande, and kind enquiries, 
reen Uncle Johns, and Aimty Maries ! 
ive dames, in a' their nice feegaries. 

And ancient heaus, 
listling and singing, Hke Canaries — 

Blithe and jocose ! 

111. 

!!lrooBe as a cock in his ain cavy, 
la shou'd be there but Hinny Davy ? 
e Gee, and Fare ye wee/, Killavy, 

He sang sae sweet, 
I friends, though knuckl^eep in gravy, 

Forgat to eat ! 
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IV. 

Some Ballad-singers, lilting lang, 
Paraded round and round the thrang : 
I wat they were a canty gang. 

And sung sae fine, 
Fowk foUow'd till they learnt some sang. 

Like this o' mine : 



CRAWFORDJOHN. 

" As I was gawn to Crawfordjohn, 

<' Amang the bonny blooming heather, 
^' A blithesome laddy, passing on, 

" Proposed that we shou'd gang together : 
" For, O ! my bonny lass, says he, 

" I'm quite in love wi' you already, 
" And, if ye'U trust yoursel* wi' me, 

" When I'm a laird, ye'se be a leddy. 
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2. 

'^ He spak sae kind, as we gaed on, 

" We didna mind the wind or weather, 
" For, ere we cam to Crawfoidjohn, 

" We pledg'd our troth to ane anither. 
" Through life he vows he'll gang wi' me, 

" And a' my thoughts are now about him. 
His simple wife I'd rather dee, 

" Than live a titled dame without him. 



<( 



3. 
" Then, weel's me aye on Crawfordjohn, 

^^ And, O ! when kindly hearts forgather, 
" May never lad nor lassy moan 

'' That ere they met amang the heather ! 
" For, as to my lad and myseF, 

^' Our lots are cast with ane anither ; 
^' And, hence, our baims's bairns shall tell 

" How weel we liv'd and lov'd together !" 



- fc *• *" 
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V. 



But wha can paint yon matron's fears^ 
Whase daughter in the dance appears ? 
Boding nae gude frae young men's leers. 

She, wi' concern. 
Starts at ilk glance, and thinks she hears 
Her ruin'd bairn ! 



VI. 

She sees, wi' meikle grief and pain, 

Jock getting fu', and Jenny fain ; 

And sighs for fear that guilt shou'd stain 

Yon spotless face, 
Flush'd, like red roses after rain, 

Wi' modest grace ! 
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VII. 

Aft to the whinsy frae ^mang the thrang. 
Some laddy and his lassy gang ; 
But^ O ! the sports sae sweet and lang^ 

Within that shade. 
Beguile to mony a future pang 

The yielding maid ! 



VIII. 



Amang the laive was country Johnny, 
Wi' his joe Meg as braw as ony : 
Nae doubt she thought hersel' as bonny 

As ony there ; 
But, lang ere e'en, her cockernonny 

Was toozel'd sair ! 
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IX. 

For, when the slee intriguing clown 
Had fairly danc'd his partner down, 
Cauld whisky-punch, and ale, nut-brown, 

He gart her sweel, 
'Till, dizzy, a' the warld ran round. 

As in a reel ! 



X. 

'Twas then, in ecstacy, he saw 

Her weel-turn'd ancle, straught and sma' ! 

Her neck, her heaving breast, and a' ' 

O ! strange delight ! 
Wow ! what is man or maid ava, 

In sic a plight ? 
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XI. 

For, owr the mind, when Drink presides. 
In pranks o' sin and shame it prides : 
To Wisdom's ways it never guides, 

But brings to view 
A thousand fau'ts whilk Temp'rance hides 

In me and you ! 



XII. 

Still, where encamp'd the Sev'n Trades lie. 
Their gilded banners proudly fly : 
Still to the stance detachments hie. 

And cock their guns, 
While troops o' friends are standing by. 

To see wha wons ! 
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XIII. 

Elsewhere, the Youth of ilka Trade, 
Their first attempt, as Marksmen, made ; 
And, to their credit, be it said. 

That this day's muster 
Conferred distinction on their grade. 

And nae sma' lustre : 



XIV. 

Contending for a bran new hat. 
To wear on Sundays, and a' that. 
Like riflemen, they were sae pat, 

And aim'd sae true, 
The Mark whilk they were shooting at 

Was riddled through ! 
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XV. 



^Till now, while thund'ring guns resoand, 
The feast prevails, the glass gaes round : 
Pastime and harmony abound. 

And fond entreating — 
Pleasures that ha'e, for ages, crown'd 

This merry meeting! 



XVI, 

Bright Phcebus, frae his azure clime^ 
Shone sweetly radiant a' the time ! 
Nature herseP was in her prime — 

When fruits and flow'rs 
Fill the glad heart wi' thoughts sublime 

Of heavenly Powers ! 
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XVII. 

But word was brought to Deacon Greer, 
Intrench'd wi' friends, pies, bread, and beer. 
That, counter to a mandate clear, 

Ane o' the Snobs, 
Vain as a peacock, strutted here 

In crimson robes ! 



XVIII. 

This news, though nought cou'd happen droller. 
Bred the hale party meikle dolour : 
A Taylor, mair frae spleen than valour, 

Assail'd the man. 
And, taking Crispin by the collar. 

To carp began : 
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XIX. 



" Ye gude-for-naething Sutor hash, 
*' Though muisted is your carrot pash. 
" Tell me, I say, thou Captain Flash, 

" Withouten charter, 
*' What right ha'e ye to wear this sash, 

" And star and garter ? " 



XX. 

" It sets ye weel, indeed, to speer," 
The Sutor answer'd with a sneer : 
'^ I represent King Crispin here ! 

** While, fye for shame, 
" Your lousy Craft to manhood ne'er 

" Cou'd yet lay claim ! " 
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XXI. 

Cut to the quick wi' this rebuff, 
The captious Taylor grew mair gruff; 
And, swearing he was better stuff 

Than sic a foutre, 
Stripped, in a twinkling, to the buff, 

And brav'd the Sutor. 



XXII. 

'^ A ring, a ring !'' the Sutors cry'd : 
^' A ring, a ring!" the Snips reply'd : 
Some egg'd them on ; and, while some try'd 

To stop their flyting, 
The crowd fell back, encircling wide 

A space for fighting ! 
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XXIII. 

In dread for what might happen neist. 
Around the ring the clamour ceast : 
Sae croose the twa set up their creest. 

Before the toolie, 
Fowk thought in other's wames, at least. 

They'd sheath a goolie. 



XXIV. 

Wi' looks that ill conceal'd his fearS; 
The Taylor in the lists appears : 
Kino Crispin, wha in nobler weirs 

Had aften bled, 
His brawny arm, indignant, rears. 

And, dauntless, said : 



CANTO FOURTH. 



Ill 



<( 



XXV. 

Now tak, thou warst o' worthless things, 
*' The Tengeance due frae slighted Kings !" 
Wi' that, his gannents afF he flings, 

And, as he strack, 
The supple Taylor skips and springs — 
Aye jeuking back ! 



XXVI. 

To see fair play, or help a frien', 
Fowk stoiter'd frae a' airts, bedeen : 
Auld wives, to redd them, ran between, 

like Amazons, 
And nought was heard, syne, owr the green. 

But scraighs and groans ! 
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XXVII. 

The Taylor-iad, forfoughten aair, 

WaB knockit down, ance, twice, and mairj 

His baffled comrades, in despair, 

Draw quickly near bim, 

Heeze up bis carcase on a chair, 

Revive, and cbear bim. 



Besprent wi' blood, besprent wi' glar. 
His een japatm'd, his cbafts a-jar, 
" Be tbankfu', man, it is nae war," 

Says Edom Bryon, 
" A living d(^ is better far 

" Than a dead lion !" 



CANTO FOURTH. 113 



XXIX. 

'Mid loud huzzas^ and women's squeels, 
A dawn of hope the Taylor feels ; 
Feghts like a cock that rins and wheels^ 

While, dunty dunt, dunting^ 
Crispin pursues, trips up his heels, 

And leaves him grunting ! 



XXX. 



Vex'd at the upshot o' this fray, 
The Taylors bore their friend away : 
Crispin remain'd in kingly sway; 

Andy loud and lang^ 
Bursts of wild joy, " hurray ! hurray ! 

Exulting; rang ! 



» 



H 
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XXXI. 

Frae Johnny Groats's to the Border, 
Was ne'er sic tumult and disorder : 
Here Discord strove new broils to forder : 

There^ Beagles flew 
To baud the Sutor-lads in order, 
But nought wou'd do. 



XXXII. 

Rob Kinnie, Clench, and Jeamy Strong, 
And twa-three mae, the feght prolong : 
Where'er they cam, aff flew the throng 

O' country biUies, 
Like cattle prodit with a prong, 

Or cleg-stung fillies. 
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XXXIII. 

There's little wisdom in his pow 
Wha lights a candle at the lowe : 
To bell the cat wi' sic a scrow, 

Some swankies etUed ; 
But^ O ! they gat a fearfu' cowe 

Ere a' was. settled ! 



XXXIV. 

Rushing like droves o' madden'd nowt, 
Rob's party caus'd a gen'ral rout : 
Foul play or fair ; kick, cuff, and clout ; 

. Right side, or wrang^ 
Friends feghting friends, rampaged about^ 
A drucken thrang ! 
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XXXV. 

In vain Convener Tamson rais'd 
And wav'd his hand, like ane ha'f craz'd : 
In yain his heralds fleech'd and phras'd. 

Where Strife, lang brewing, 
Threaten'd, like Ilium when it blaz'd, 

Baith wreck and ruin ! 



XXXVI. 

To furnish weapons for th'affiray, 
Craems, tents, and stawns, were swept away 
Puist fowk, unus'd to cudgel-play, 

And doose spectators. 
Were a' involved in this deray. 

Like gladiators ! 
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XXXVII. 

Nor cou'd ye ken, wi' nicest care. 
The victors frae the vanquished there : 
Like Kelton-Hill, that feghting Fair, 

The hubbleshew, 
Wi' neeves, and staffs, and rugging hair, 

Sae awsome grew ! 



XXXVIII. 

And aft, as ye may weel suppose. 
In broils where women interpose, 
Baith parties gat the sairest blows. 

Blows that were gi'en them 
While pu'd and hauPd by their ain joes, 

Striving to screeYi them ! 
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XXXIX. 

Thus, lang and sair, our pleasures c 
The battle rag'd frae boat to boat; 
The turbulent, wheo uppermost, 

Tint a* decorum, 
And, like the Ocean, tempest-tost, 

Drave a' before them ! 



At length a partey is decreed — 

Parties shake bands, and are agreed : 

~' vd, dispersing, jcnn wi' speed 

In nobler fun, 

oting for that royal Meed — 

The Siller 'Gun! 
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XLI. 

Amid the scenes, depainted here, 
O' love, and war, and social chee^, 
Auld Sportsmen fired correct and clear ; 

And Samuel Clark, 
Mild as the Spring, when flow'rs appear. 

Just miss'd the mark ! 



XLII. 

Auld Sodgers, too, and honest Tars, 
Return'd triumphant frae the wars, 

» 

Level'd their guns like sons o' Mars, 
While mony a dame 

Extol'd the glory o' their scars. 
And deeds o' iame ! 
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XLIII. 

Yet> oh ! examples were but few 
Of hardiment^ like their's, I trow : 
When Geordy Rae his trigger drew, 

m 

The bowel-hive 
Gart meikle Geordy change his hue 
Four times or five ! 



XLIV. 

When his gun snappit, James M'Kee, 
Charge after charge, charg'd to the ee : 
At length she bounc'd out owr a tree. 

In mony a flinner — 
*' For Gude's sake, bairns! keep back!" cries he: 

'* There's sax shot in her !" 
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XLV. 

Loud leugh the crowd at Watty Lock^ 
Whase gun exploded at ha'f-cock : 
." Hoot," cries a friend^ by way o' joke, 

" My honest carl, 
** Your gun wants only a new stock, 

" New lock, and barrel !'* 



XLVI. 

Wull Shanklin brought his firelock hither. 
And cock'd it in an unco swither : 
Ae drucken Sutor jeer'd anither 

To come and learn — 
FufF play'd the priming — heels owr ither, 

They fell in shairn ! 
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XLVII. 

Just in the moment o' disgrace. 
Convener Tamson saw their case 
O ! how he hid his manly face. 

And fleech'd thae fallows 
To think upon the glorious race 
O' godlike Wallace ! 



XLVIII. 

William M'Nish^ a Taylor slee, 
Rouz'd at the thought, charged his fuzee ; 
Took but ae vizzy wi' his ee — 

The bullet flies 
Clean through the target to a tee. 

And wons the Prize ! 
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XLIX. 

His winsome wife, wha lang had miss'd him^ 
Press'd thro' the crowds caress'd and kiss'd him : 
Less furthy dames^ (wha cou'd resist them ?) 

Th 'example take ; 
And some held up his bairns, and bless'd them, 

For daddy's sake ! 



L. 



In William's hat, wi' ribbons bounds « 
The Gunny was wi' laurel crown 'd ; 
And, while in triumph owr the ground 

They bore him tenty, 
His health in streams o' punch gaed round, 

" Lang life and plenty !" 
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LI. 

Wi' loud applause, frae man and woman. 
His fame spread like a spate wide foaming ! 
Warse deeds hae gi'en to mony a Roman 

Immortal fame ; 
But prodigies are grown sae common. 

They've tint the name ! 



THE SILLER GUN. 



CANTO FIFTH. 

RETURN HOME- BIRTH-DAY BANQUET IN THE 
TOWN'S-HALL, UNDER THE DIRECTION OF THE 
MAGISTRATES— ASSEMBLIES AND THE PLAY- 
BONFIRES AND OTHER REJOICINGS CONCLUDE 
THE FESTIVITY. 



1. 



THE SILLER GUN. 



CANTO FIFTH. 
I. • 

While round the Victor and his Prize, 
Shouts frae applatading crowds arise — 
While to Dumfries the rumour flies, 

'' M^NisH has won!" 
And Minstrel-harps immortalize 

The Siller Gun — 
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II. 

Our Troops, ance mair, frae Warfare free. 
Resolve to ground their arms a-wee ; 
Ilk Squadron, in their grand marquee, 

To chant a chorus, 
And drink, wi' heart-endearing glee, 

A deochandorus ! 



. III. 
Meanwhile, like midges in the sup, 
Frae tent to tent the wee-things run ; 
Lasses, to dance wi' him wha won, . 

Are forward pressing ; 
And meikle, meikle is their fun. 
And fond caressing ! 
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IV. 

But soon^ to finish the campaign, 
'* To arms ! to arms !" resounds amain : 
The Seven Trades, syne, a' rank'd again 

In due gradation, 
March frae the Craigs, a glitt'ring train — 

A grand ovation ! 



V. 

The crowd, in token of applause. 

Threw up their hats as black as craws ; 

And foUow'd fast, wi' loud huzzas, 

Except a few 

Whase hearts, owr zealous in the cause, 

Were squeamish now ! 

I 
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VI. 

Far as the keenest ee cou'd run, 
The waving flags, and mony a gun, 
Buskit wi' flow'rs, and yellow whun, 

Sae sweetly shining, 
Streamed like a rainbow, while the sun 

Was just declining ! 



VII. 

And, as the troops drew near the town. 
With a' the ensigns o* renown. 
The Magistrates paraded down, 

And a' the Gentry, 
And Love and Friendship vied to crown 

Their joyous entry ! 



CANTO FIFTH* 



131 



VIII. 

*^ See, see the conq'ring Hero comes !" 
The Band struck up with a' their drums : 
Louder the big bass-fiddle bumtms, 

The cymbals jingle. 
And, in ten thousand thousand hums, 

Glad voices mingle ! 



IX. 

Close by Convener Tamson's side, 
The Victor march'd wi' stately stride : 
The Seven-Trades*-Flag, unfurPd sae wide. 

Was borne before ; 
And the lang train advancM wi' pride, 

By corps and corps ! 
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X. 

To Mistress Corsane's when they came. 
The Deacons hail'd the comely dame ; 
Took aff their hats ; extoPd her name. 

And, marching on, 
Lower'd their flags to worth and fame. 

Where'er they shone ! 



XI. 

Like roses on a castle-wa'. 
The Leddies smiPd upon them a' : 
Frae the Auld Kirk to the Trades'-Ha', 

And New Kirk-steeple, 
Ye might have walk'd- a mile or twa 

On heads o'' people ! 
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XII. 

" O ! what can keep our John sae lang V* 
Cries Meggy Money, in the thrang : 
" I left him happy, hale, and Strang, 

" Wi' sash and sword on— 
^' GuDE grant there may be naething wrang 

" Wi' Johnny Gordon !" 



XIII. 

Lang, lang they dander'd to and fro, 
Wha miss'd a kinsman or a beau : 
The pomp and splendour o' the Show, 

To them and their's. 
Brought nought but apprehensive woe. 

And fruitless cares ! 
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XIV. 

Back to the Craigs they hie again, 
To seek their fnends amang the slain : 
By the road-sides, and on the plain, 

The drucken crew. 
Heart-sick, and penitent in vain, 

Were unco fa' ! 



XV. 

The Muse is sorry to pourtray 
The faddled heroes o' the day : 

< 

Nae camp, when War has reft away 
Her brightest sons, 

Cou'd sic a ruefa' scene display 
O' men and guns ! 
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XVI. 

Their firelocks broke, their doublets torn, 
And eke King Crispin a' forlorn ! 
Here lay, beside the bugle-horn, 

A cat-gut strummer ; 
And there, blithe herald o' the mom. 

The Parish-drummer ! 



XVII. 

Ev'n Geordy Smith, though stark and slee. 
Was there as fu' as fu' cou'd be : 
Reviewing still, in Fancy's ee, 

The martial train — 
** Now, Gentlemen ! tak tent — '^ cries he, 

And snor'd again ! 
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XVIII. 

Carts^ syne, wi' sic as dughtna gae^ 
Were pang'd till they cou'd baud nae mae ; 
Rob Kinnie^ Clencb, and sic as tbae, 

Now blind and lame, 
Sad wights ! wi' ribs baith black and blae. 
Were harel'd hame ! 



XIX. 

When fowk are in a merry pin^ 
Weel fortify'd wi' Highland gin, 
They'll eithly thole a weel-peyd skin, 

Or crackit crown ; 
And nowther care nor sorrow fin'. 

Though streaming down ! 
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XX. 

Yet, soon as sober sense returns^ 
Yestreen's debauch the Drunkard mourns : 
His feckless body aft he turns, 

O ! dool and wae ! 
Sair griey'd, a feverish heart-ache bums 

Wi' him next day ! 



XXI. 

But turn, my Muse, irae scenes debasing. 
To windows fill'd wi' Beauty gazing — 
To streets wi' happy thousands praising 

The passing Show ; 
And bonfires crackling loud, and blazing, 

As on they go ! 
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XXII. 

Ding, ding^ ding, dang^ the bells ring in. 
The Minstrels screw their merriest pin ; 
The Magistrates, wi' loyal din, 

Tak aff their cau'kers ; 
And boys their annual pranks begin, 

Wi' squibs and crackers ! 



XXIII. 

Wae*s me for Deacon Ronald's jeezy, 
That sat sae orthodox and easy ! 
For, while he smil'd at his ain Leezy, 

A squib cam whizzing. 
Set a' its ringlets in a bleezy. 

And left, them bizzing ! 
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XXIV. 

And wae's me, likewise, for the folly. 
That fowk, ha'f-fa', shou'd fire a volley ! 
As through the town they march'd sae jolly, 

A. feu dejoie 
Had nearly led to melancholy, 

And great annoy ! 



XXV. 

Tat, tat, a-rat-tat, clitter, clatter. 
Gun after gun, play'd bUtter, blatter : 
A random shot, not level'd at her. 

Hit Naimy Nairm — 
Gart bonny Nanny's blue een water, 

And hurt her arm ! 
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XXVI. 

This, when Convener Tamson saw, 
He griev'd, and soon dismiss'd them a' ; 
Syne, wi' the Deacons, scour'd awa, 

By Maister Wylie's, 
And took his seat at the Town's-Ha', 

Amang the Bailies. 



xxvii. 



Arriving in an unco flutter. 
The coffee-cups began to clutter ; 
But first. Mass John, grave Doctor Mutter, 

Wi' pious care, 
And a' the zeal that Grace cou'd utter, 

Preferred this Pray'r : 
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XXVIII, 

" O Thou ! by whose resistless law, 
Kings, Kingdoms, Empires, stand or fa' ! 
^^ Watch owr this Realm ; bless great and sma' ; 

" Keep, keep us free ! 
" And fill our hearts wi' rev'rend awe 
" For Truth and Thee !" 



XXIX. 

The Town-Clerk next, a fallow fine, 
Wha ne'er loo'd water in his wine, 
Gart bring the great big gardevine, 

And fill the glasses : 
Wi' thrice three cheers, in bumpers, syne, 

The claret passes ! 
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XXX. 

The King, and other loyal toasts; 
Health^ peace, and plenty, round our coasts ; 
Our fleets f and a' our armed hostSj 

Were drank aloud ; 
And names of whilk the Country boasts/ 

And may be proud — 



XXXI. 

The Johnstons, Lords of Annandale, 
The Douglasses, and Mubrays, hale. 
The Maxwells, fam'd thro'NiTn's sweet vale, 

KlRKPATRICKS, tOO, 

And him, of a' that's gude, the wale. 
The great Buccleugh ! 
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XXXII. 

Duncan's^ a never-dying name ! 
And Abercrombt's^ dear to Fame ! 
Wallace, and Bruce, Sir John the Gr^bme^ 

And names like their's. 
Heroes and Patriots shall proclaim 

To Scotland's heirs ! 



XXXIII. 

Scotland ! my ain dear native land ! 
England, her Sister, great and grand ! 
Wou'd Ireland join us, heart and hand, 

Without commotion, 
Our Faes wou'd crumble Uke the sand 

Before the Ocean ! 
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XXXIV. 

The Provost spoke a speech belyve : 
** Wha can the valiant Scots descrive ? 
'* Aye foremost where the bravest strive, 

** And aye victorious ; 
" Or, hindmost^ wi' the few alive, 

" Retreating glorious !" 



XXXV. 

Of early scenes the Singers sung. 
In days of yore, when Life was young ! 
When Music dwelt on ilka tongue ; 

And a' the Arts 
To Peace their gowden harps had strung, 

Wi' lightsome hearts ! 
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XXXVI. 

The Bailies caught the welcome strain. 
And made the Ha' resound again : 
*' God save the Kino/' and bless his reign. 

And still watch o'er us — 
And " Rule, Britannia, rule the main'' — 
Were sung in chorus ! 



XXXVII. 

When healths were drank to friends awa, 
And benisons invok'd on a', 
The Court-house rang wi' "Sir James Shaw," 

A pattern, bright. 
Of virtue, reverential awe. 

And Tri7TH upright! 

K 
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XXXVIII. 

But vain is a' the Poet's art 
To paint this banquet o' the heart — 
The Town's-fowk a' on the alert, 

The grave, the gay, 
Happy to meet, and laith to part, 

On sic a day ! 



XXXIX. 

And where cou'd Love or Fealty trace 
A mansion like this bonny place ? 
Where Manliness, in a' its grace, 

Protects the land — 
Where Beauty's saft enchanting face 

Is blithe and bland ! 
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XL. 

Nor is it only, here and there, 
Ae bonny Lassy, and nae mair ! 
O' Beauties, gracefu' as they are 

Throughout the nation, 
Dumfries can boast, beyond compare, 

A constellation ! 



XLI. 

For them, AssembUes and the Play 
Conclude the pleasures o' the day : 
In Birth-day-dress, sae fine and gay, 

The Belle and Beau, 
In chairs and chariots, stop the way — 

A splendid show ! 



148 
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XLII. 

A' ranks in loyal freaks agreeing. 
The mingled scene was weel worth seeing : 
Big bonfires here— there, boys te-heeing — 

Crowds on the streets — 
Dead cats, and daddy doublets fleeing. 
And burning peats ! 



XLlIf. 

But Bailie Clark, wha seldom brooks 
The pastime that like mischief looks» 
Sent for John Doog'an frae the Neuks, 

And, at his ca', 
John quench'd the fires, and fiey'd, like rooks. 

The boys awa ! 



I 
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XLIV. 

Lang had the callans, mom and noon, 
Look'd forward to the fourth o' June ; 
And sair they grudge, when now» in tune, 

The joy-bells chime, 
Their pleasures cropt, like flowVs owr soon, 

This happy time ! 



XLV. 

Yes, happy time, and scenes renown'd. 
Now only in remembrance found ! 
For, oh ! though terms and tides come round. 

The days of yore, 
Like water sprinkled on the ground. 

Are seen no more ! 
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XLVI. 

Hame^ as the gloaming nearer draws, 
Convener Tamson slips his wa's ; 
Where wife and weans^ in a' their braws. 

And best complexion. 
Crown the last transports of applause 

Wi' sweet affection ! 



XLVII. 

Jocosely, in the gardy chair, 

He tells the day's adventures there ; 

Syne, ere the bairns to bed repair. 

For mercies given. 
His gratefu' thoughts, in fervent pray'r. 

Ascend to Heaven ! 
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XLVIII. 

With his, our closing strain shall be, 
May Scotland, happy, brave, and free. 
Aye flourish like the green bay-tree ! 

And may Dumfries, 
In a' her revelry and glee. 

Blend Love and Peace ! 



XLIX. 

And may this day, whate'er befa', 

The King's Birth-day, our Waponshaw ! 

Be hail'd wi' joy by great and sma', 

And through the land, 
May Concord, Liberty, and Law, 

Crae hand in hand ! 
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L. 

Whattho'y Dumfries, some awkward blades 
Compear'd wi' muskets and cockades. 
Thy Wa PON 8 HAW, in a' its shades 

O' praise or blame. 
Shall memorize thy Seven Tea des. 

And gild their name! 



Ll. 

To gild thy name, may ilka Grace 
Adorn the annals o' thy Race, 
May stedfast Justice rule th# place 

With equal scales. 
And tender Mehct shew her face 

Where doubt prevails ! 
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LII. 

And shou'd the Fates, till death ensue. 
Detain me still, sweet Nith ! firae you, 
O ! if, frae yon bright realms, anew. 

The state o' bliss^ 
Departed spirits may review 

A warld like this— 



LIII. 

Then, ^en Diimfries, thy Siller Gun, 
In future times, is lost and won. 
The spirit o' the Bard, thy son. 

Shall hover near, 
And flighter, till the day be done. 

Round scenes sae dear ! 



THE KING'S WELCOME TO SCOTLAND. 



THURSDAY, AUGUST XV, MDCCCXXII. 



THE KING'S WELCOME TO SCOTLAND. 



I. 

King George the Fourth is coming down 

To see his Friends in Enbro-town ; 

To hold his Court, and wear the Crown 

O* Scotland's Kings, and a' that ! 
And a' the Chieftains o' the North, 
Lords, Leddies, Lairds, and Men of worth. 
Are flocking to the Firth o' Forth, 

To welcome him, and a' that ! 
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II. 

Whole dayS; ere yet he reached the land, 

A happy People, hand in hand. 

Were rang'd, for miles^ alang the strand, 

Expecting him, and a' that ! 
Festoon'd wi' garlands, owr and owr, 
Leith-walk was an enamel'd bow'r, 
Where Beauty, that enchanting flow'r, 

Adom'd the paths, and a' that ! 



III. 

Meantime, wi' mony a bonny sang. 
The streets and squares of Enbro rang 
Minstrels, and music-bells, ding-dang, 

Play'd loyal tunes, and a' that : 
Enthusiastically loud, 
The ballad-singers charm'd the crowd, 
'Till, onward, like a flying cloud, . 
They hied to Leith, and a' that ! 
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IV. 



At lengthy amid ten thousand cheers, 
Behold, the royal Barge appears ! 
And, hither as the Squadron steers, 

Wi' gilded flags, and a' that, 
The joy-bells ring, the trumpets sound ; 
And now, while thund'ring guns rebound, 
** God save the King" is sung around, 

Wi' tears o' joy, and a' that ! 



V. 

Weel might our Liege, wi' pride, survey 
The shores o' Fife and Lothian gay : 
Here, mingled crowds, in grand array, 

In pleasure-boats, and a' that ; 
There, merchant-men, and ships of war, 
Wi' sailors perch'd on ilka spar. 
And, yonder, beacons bla2dng far, 
Edina's tow'rs, and a' that ! 
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VI. 

Yes, George the Foubth might weel be vain 
To view^ in Scotland, his domain, 
A Land that can his rights maintain. 

Defend his throne, and a' that — 
A race that* since the first o' time, 
Ha'e shone supreme, in ilka cUme, 
For Arms, for Arts, and Works sublime. 

Heroic Deeds, and a* that ! 



VII. 

What though our King has Kingdoms three. 
And mony an Island in the sea ? 
Auld Scotland strives to bear the gree, 

For loyalty, and a' thai: 
Devoted to their Country's weal, 
Her hardy Sons are true and leal — 
Men fit to feght the very de'il. 

For Kirk and King, and a' that ! 
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VIII. 

As nearer land the Monarch drew, 
Wi' shouts the welkin rung anew ; 
A louder blast the Pipers blew, 

Saluting him, and a' that : 
His stately form, his gracefu' mien, 
Majestic, dignified, serene, 
Increas'd the grandeur o' the scene. 

And warm'd our hearts, and a' that. 



IX. 



To give him, in chivalric mood, 
A Scotch convoy to Holyrood, 
The leam'd, the wise, the great, the good. 

The grave, the gay, and a' that : 
Archers, his guards by ancient right, 
Clansmen, and Celts, and Chiefs o' might, 
And Yeomanry, a glorious sight ! 
Escort their Ktng^ and a* that. 
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X. 

And^ lo ! at yon triumphal gate. 

The Clergy, Judges, Lords o' State, 

And Magistrates, wi' heralds, wait. 

To hail their King, and a' that. 
Invoking a' the heavenly pow'rs 
To crown wi' happiness his hours. 
The damsels strow the streets wi' flow'rs. 

And singers sing, and a' that : 



THE king's landing. 



1. 

^ 1 busk ye, busk ye, lad and lass, 

*' Busk ye, busk ye, man and woman ! 
*' Make haste and see our Nobles pass — 

" The King and a' his train are coming ! 
'* O ! heard ye not the cannon roar, 

" Proclaiming loud to Lord and Leddy 
" The King is landing on our shore — 

*^ He's landed down at Leith already ! 
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2. 

'< He comes f he comes in gallant trim, 

*^ Wi' robes o' state, and banners streaming ; 
<^ And, as he comes, all eyes on him 

" Wi' tears of ecstacy are beaming ! 
" O, welcome ! welcome to this Land — 

" This Land where all the Virtues blossom ! 
'< Our Men shall guard thee, heart and hand-^ 

" Our Leddies press thee to their bosom !" 



xr. 

Wi' melody on ilka tongue, 
A' day, thy streets, Auld Reekie, rung ! 
Ten thousand thousand voices sung 

" God save the King," and a' that ! 
As through the crowd his steeds advanced. 
The Monarch seem'd wi' joy entranc'd. 
And auld and young wi' gladness danc'd 

To see their King, and a' that ! 
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XII. 

Frae battlements^ and turrets high^ 
And windows peopled to the sky. 
While kerchiefe wave, and banners fly, 

Exaltingly, and a' that ; 
On balconies, frae street to street, 
On Calton-Hill, and Abthuk's-Seat, 
The Leddies look'd like Angels sweet. 
Seraphic forms, and a' that ! 



Xlll. 



The King, through life a courteous knight. 
Beheld, with wonder and delight, 
This galaxy o' beauty bright, 

And kiss'd his hand, and a' that : 
The Concourse, in a breathless pause, 
Gaz'd on their Sire wi' mute applause ; 
Syne, rent the air wi' loud hazzas. 

And clapping hands, and a' that ! 
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XIV. 



At night, to recreate and rest, 
Dalkeith received the Royal Guest ; 
Dalkeith, o' palaces the best 

* 

For tranquil bow'rs, and a' that. 
Refresh 'd, and gladden'd, day by day. 
He came forth wi' the noontide ray. 
And held his Court, a grand display, 

At Holyrood, and a' that ! 



XV. 



Within this domicile o' Kings, 
Owr lang the raven flapp'd its wings : 
In better times, our palace rings 

Wi' drawing-rooms, and a' that : 
At intervals, the minstrel train 
Recall Queen Mary's days again ; 
Or lilt up, in a bolder strain, 

The deeds o' BtiucE, and a' that ! 
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XVI. 

When Liberty was in a cloud, 
And Scotland almost in her shroud, 
Great Robert Bruce our rights avow'd. 

And burst our bands, and a' that — 
De Bruce, whose fame can never die, 
Rais'd Scotland's royal Standard high. 
And gart proud Edward's legions fly, 

At Bannockburn, and a' that! 



XVII. 

Frae Holyrood's imperial seat, 
Up to Edina's Castle-gate, 
Our King, wi' retinues in state, 

His Progress made, and a' that : 
In ecstasy, the Lieges saw 
Their Scottish crown, and jewels a' ; 
The sword and sceptre, lang awa ; 
His Majesty, and a' that ! 
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XIV. 

But when^ aloft^ the scene to shift. 
On yonder rampart's tow'ring clift, 
He stood between us and the lift^ 

And wav'd his plumes^ and a' that^ 
Like some sweet vision in the air^ 
The sight was grand beyond compare ; 
And, to his view, the landscape, there, 

Magnificent, and a' that ! 



XV. 

Thence, to the Banquet, when he came, 

'Mid Chieftains, Lords, and Men o' Fame, 

His presence fann'd the lambent flame 

Which beam'd around, and a' that : 
There, after grace, when bumpers flew. 
He claim'd a toast, with honours due, 
"TohisyoungLANDLORDjkindBuccLEUGH," 

And pledg'd the cup, and a' that : 
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XVI. 

Buccleugh! benevolent and bland. 
The best o' Landlords in the land^ 
Sat by his Royal Sovereign's hand^ 

And shar'd his smiles, and a' that — 
Buccleugh ! at whose exalted name 
The Muse wou'd snatch a wreath frae fame 
To gratulate the happy Dame 

Wha won his heart, and a' that ! 



XVII. 



Be their's the Peace, beyond all praise, 
The Peace of Heaven, and heavenly ways; 
Connubial bliss, and length o' days. 

And bonny Bairns, and a' that ! 
For what, to Parents, can afford 
A greater joy, in fond accord. 
Than Children round about their board, 

Wi' rosy cheeks, and a' that ? 
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XVIII. 

Frae Banquets to the Ball or Play, 
The Monarch mingled wi' the gay : 
When Sabbath came, that sacred day. 

He grac'd our Church, and a' that: 
The Church o' Scotland was his choice. 
And, what made a' her Friends rejoice, 
The Congregation heard his voice. 
In Zion's Songs, and a' that! 



XIX. 

At Holy ROOD, upon his throne, 
A blaze o' beauty round him shone ; 
The noblest blood in Caledon 

Appear'd at Court, and a' that ! 
The courtly circle o' St. James, 
Though lang renown'd for lovely dames. 
And gallant men, maun share their claims 
Wi' HoLYRooD, and a' that ! 
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XX. 

O, Scotia ! Land of hills and lakes ! 
Land o* the Brave ! sweet Land o' Cakes ! 
Whene'er the King his pleasure takes 

Amang your tow'rs, and a' that, 
Where'er he rests, where'er he moves. 
Regard him with your purest loves, 
And may his coming, like the dove's. 

Betoken Peace, and a' that ! 



XXI. 

In him the Royal Line appears 

O' Scotland's Kings, his great Forebears, 

Wha reign'd for mony a hundred years 

In troubled times, and a' that — 
Till that blest day which saw the close 
O' Scots and English feuds and woes, 
And join'd the Thistle to the Rose, 

In Unity, and a' that ! 
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XXII. ^ 

Ah ! mony a dewy day has been ' 
Since Scotland saw a King or Queen ! 
Empires and states, and thrones^ I ween, 

Ha'e been o'ertum'd, and a' that ! 
Yet Scotland, without crack or flaw, 
Stands fast and firm, and ne'er shall fa' 
While Virtue, amang great and sma'. 

Adorns her Bairns, and a' that ! 



XXIII. 

Then cock your bonnet, ilka blade ! 
And, buskit in your belted plaid, 
Let rites and honours due be paid 

To Royalty, and a' that : 
Though Kings and Queens of high renown 
Ha'e flourish 'd aft in Enbro-Town, 
A better never wore the crown 

Than George the Fourth, with a' that! 
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XXIV. 

But, oh ! while guns and cannons roar^ 
And plaudits welcome him on shore^ 
The heart is wounded to the core 

That we maun part, for a' that ! 
Yet fill your goblets till they foam ; 
And, when the King's disposed to roam, 
He'll look on Scotland as his home, 

And come again, and a' that! 
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THE SILLER GUN. 



CANTO FIRST. 

Stanza I. 

Pot loyal feais, and trophies won, 
Dumfries shall live till time he done ! 

Dumfries, the scene of this Poem, and the birth- 
place of its Author, is the principal town of a county or 
shire of the same name in th6 south of Scotland, de- 
lightfully situated in the fertile vale of Nith, rising 
gradually along the left bank of that beautiful river, 
about eight miles above its confluence with the Solway 
Firth, and embosomed in one of the finest and best sheets 
of dale-country in Scotland. The prospect terminated, 
at the distance of a few miles, by a continued chain of 
hills, covered with wood or cultivated to the summit, 
forms altogether an amphitheatre that may vie with 
the grandest in Britain. 
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Serving as a kind of capital not only to its own 
shire but to the whole sonth of Scotland, and pos- 
sessing an easy and frequent intercourse with London 
and Edinburgh, Duntfries is a place of great resort for 
the nobility and gentry of the neighbouring counties, 
to whom the Assizes held twice a-year, the Southern 
Meeting, and the meetings of the Dumfries and Gallo- 
way Hunt, annually, and of the Caledonian Hunt, occa- 
sionally, are always signals for commencing a round of 
pleasurable amusements in the field, the theatre, or 
the assembly-rooms. 

Independently of those whose chief object is mere 
amusement, many genteel families are attracted to 
Dumfries as residents, by the cheapness of living, the 
mildness and salubrity of the air, the romantic and syl- 
van scenery in the neighbourhood, and, above all, by its 
excellent seminaries of education, and well-appointed 
churches and chapels. The society of Dumfries, how- 
ever, acquires additional importance from the resi- 
dence of natives, who, having passed a great portion 
of their lives in remote parts of the globe, return with 
various degrees of competence or wealth to those 
scenes of early youth which have never been effaced 
from their affections. By these adventitious circum- 
stances, Dumfries possesses a greater share of ele- 
gance and gaiety than will probably be found in any 
other town of its size in Scotland. 

The county sends one member to Parliament, and the 
district of Boroughs, namely, Dumfries, Annan, Loch- 
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maben, SaDquhar, and Kirkcudbright, sends another. 
Dumfries being the capital of the county, as well as 
the most important borough in point of size and popu- 
lation, claims the pre-eminence. Its municipal govern- 
ment is vested in a Town-Council, consisting of a 
Provost, three Bailies, a Dean of Guild, a Treasurer, 
twelve Merchant Councillors, and the Convener and 
Deacons of the Corporations, of which there are 
seven, viz., the Hammermen, or Blacksmiths ; the 
Squaremen, or Carpenters ; the Taylors ; the Wea- 
vers ; the Shoemakers ; the Skinners ; and the Flesh- 
ers, or Butchers ; — all of whom are chosen into their 
respective offices annually. In 1831, the population 
was 11,606. 

Of the precise period at which Dumfries was founded, 
no record has been preserved. From some remains of 
antiquity, however, it is conjectured to have been a 
place of considerable resort before the close of the 
eighth century, and a royal borough before the middle 
of the eleventh, as a grave-stone was discovered a few 
years ago in the Old, or St. Michael's, Church-yard, 
bearing the date of one thousand and seventy-nine, 
describing the person whose ashes it covered to have 
been a merchant-burgess of Dumfries. The late Mr. 
Pinkerton, the celebrated antiquarian, goes farther 
back, and asserts that '' Dunfries (the original ortho- 
graphy of the town) was the real Castrum Pictorum." 
Its name was afterwards altered to Drumfries, and, 
within the last century, changed to Dumfries. 
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The town's charter, granted by Robert the Third, 
is dated at Glasgow, April 1396. The corporations 
have separate charters. They are all written in Latin, 
and are now scarcely legible. 

In September, 1399, during the reign of Henry 
IV., the Scottish Borderers took and ruined the Castle 
of Wark, and ravaged the adjacent country. Henry 
afterwards nominated Ralph Neville, Earl of North- 
umberland, to treat with Scotland; and, in case that a 
peace or truce could not be obtained, to offer an agree- 
ment that the towns of Dumfries in Scotland, and 
Penrith in England should be declared free from any 
hostility. This, and another commission granted in 
the end of the year, were alike ineffectual. In 1415, 
while Henry the Fifth was occupied with his victorious 
expedition into France, the Earl of Douglas took and 
burnt Penrith ; and, iu revenge, Dumfries met with a 
similar fate. The Scottish houses were then slightly 
built of wood, and easily repaired. Froissart estimates 
the houses in Edinburgh at four thousand: they 
were small wooden edifices covered with straw ; for 
modern Edinburgh with its houses of ten or twelve 
stories, cannot date higher than Mary's reign, when 
all the French customs of Scotland really com- 
menced.* 

* Vide Pinkerton's History of Scotland, from the accession 
of the House of Stuart, to that of Mary, 2 vols. 4to., vol. i. 
pp. 25, 54, and 152. 
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Stanza I. — Line 6. , 

Forgathered^ for their Sitter Gun, 
To shoot ance mair. 

The Silver Gun is about ten inches long ; has stand- 
ard marks stamped on it ; and, according to what old 
people say they heard from their progenitors, was 
originally mounted on a carriage, with wheels, all of 
silver ; but of these no vestige remains. Near the 
touch-hole, the letters I'M are engraved on the barrel, 
supposed to be the initials of the Provost of Dumfries 
at the time when this ceremony was first instituted. 
This, however, is mere conjecture: such records of 
the Corporations as were prior to the reign of Charles 
I. have suffered so much by decay, that they are no 
longer legible ; and, after that period, the only men- 
tion of the Silver Gun in them is an occasional 
memorandum of its having been shot for *' agreeably to 
the institution/' 

The Burgh of Kirkcudbright is also in possession of 
a Silver tube, or Gun ; which, like that of Dumfries, 
is said to have been given to the Corporations by King 
James VI. It is about seven inches long ; marked 
T*M.C*1587. These letters are supposed to be the 
initials of Sir Thomas M'Clellan, Laird of Bombie, 
Provost of Kirkcudbright in 1587, and ancestor of the 
Lords of that name. This gun is lodged with William 
Ireland, Esq. the Town- Clerk of Kirkcudbright, and 
has only been shot for twice in the memory of any 

M 
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person living. The last competition was in the summer 
of 1781, when the Corporations applied by petition to 
have the gun delivered to them, that they might shoot 
for it at a target. Their petition was granted ; but no 
similar application has been made since that period.* 
The Corporations of Dumfries, however, seem to 
possess privileges which are unknown to their brethren 

* The original Charter of the Burgh of Kirkcadbright is 
dated 26th October, 1455 ; but there are no records for a long 
period afterwards in existence. It appears, however, that 
James the Fourth was at Kirkcudbright in March 1506 ; for 
he granted another charter on the seventeenth of that month, 
to one Alexander of Holm. It appears also, that the King 
had been hospitably entertained by the Burgh, as well as by 
M'Clellan of Bombie, about two miles distant from the town; 
and that, in February 1509, he gave the lands of Castlemains, 
in the Burrow-roods, to the town. By a charter dated in 
December 1569, M'Clellan obtained the ground on which the 
Collegiate Church of the Brothers, since demolished by the 
Reformers, was built ; and on part of which he soon afterwards 
erected the Castle of Kirkcudbright, now a magnificent ruin. 
The armorial bearings of the M'Clellans are still visible on the 
front of this venerable edifice ; and that potent family which, 
in the reign of James the Second of Scotland, could boast of 
twelve knights, has now become extinct by the dissolution at 
Bruges, on the 29th April, 1832, of the Right Hon. Camden 
Grey, the 10th Lord Kirkcudbright, in the 58th year of his 
age, who succeeded to the hereditary honours in 1827, on 
the death of Bholto Henry, 9th Lord, and only brother to the 
last Peer. The patent of peerage was granted by Charles the 
First on the 25th of May, 1633, 
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of Kirkcudbright. The Silver Gun of Dumfries is 
at all times deposited among the archives of the Cor- 
porations* They have, moreover, a royal licence, or 
injunction, to assemble in military array, and shoot for 
it once a-year. Till lately, every Convener was 
allowed, if he pleased, to call out the Trades for 
this purpose once during his^ administration, which 
generally lasts for two years ; but a regulation has been 
made among the Trades themselves, that this ceremony 
shall not take place so often. When a day is fixed, 
and a mandate issued for this purpose, all the Freemen 
of the Corporations are obliged to appear in arms at 
the time and place -appointed by the Convener. If any 
individual refuse to appear, he is subjected to a fine of 
40/. Scotch, equal to 3/. 6s. Sd, sterling ; and, till pay- 
ment thereof, interdicted from voting in any of the 
afifairs of the Corporations. 

Along with the royal licence to assemble in military 
array, the Corporations were privileged to shoot for the 
Silver Gun at the King-holm, which was part of the 
common land belonging to the town, and laved by the 
dimpled waters of the Nith. The fields at the Craigs, 
however, as often as permission could be obtained, for 
they are privatcf property, were always preferred, 
being better adapted for the purpose. 

When the farm of the Craigs was in the possession of 
the late Samuel Clark, Esq. Commissary Clerk of 
Dumfries, he generously devoted as much of the 
ground as was necessary for the festivity, to the ac- 
commodation of his townsmen. 
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Stanza II. 
To shoot ance mair in grand array , 
And celebrate the King's hirth^y. 
Throughout the long reign of Ring George the 
Third, who died in Windsor Castle on Saturday the 
29th of January, 1820, in the eighty-second year of his 
age, and the sixtieth of his reign, the Silver Gun was 
invariably shot for on a 4th of June, that being His 
Majesty's birth-day. After the Accession of George the 
Fourth, and down to the present period, St. George's 
day has been deemed the most suitable for this mani- 
festation of the loyalty and attachment of the Cor- 
porations of Dumfries to their loved Sovereign^ 

Stanza III. 

O, George ! the wale o' Kings and men, 
For thee, in daily pray*r, we bend. 

No sovereign ever possessed in a higher degree the 
veneration and affection of his people than George the 
Third. The unaffected piety and moral excellence of 
His Majesty's character presented an illustrious ex- 
ample for imitation to kings and subjects. 

Stanza VII. — Lines 3, 4. 

James M^Noe began again 

To beat to arms, 
James M'Noe, one of the borough officers in Dum- 
fries, was in 1746 appointed town-drummer, and was, in 
bis vocation, a man of no small celebrity. He particu- 
larly excelled in that most difficult of all drum-musi c 
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the reveilUf or morning drum. On this occasion, the 
generale was heat at four o'clock, again at six ; and, at 
seven precisely, the different Corporations marched in 
detachments from their Deacon's house to the White 
Sands, the place of general rendezrous, at the water- 
side, preparatory to their proceeding in a hody to the 
scene of action. 

Stanza IX. — Linb 3. 

LeU theifd^ gleepingy spoil their hair. 
At the period to which the Poem alludes, there was 
no tax for wearing hair-powder, and the operation of 
trimming tfnd adorning the hair was indeed a work of 
time and lahour. The fashion then, especially among 
the ladies, r^emhled that which is described by Addi- 
son, in No. 98 of Jlte Spedatar : 

With curls on cnrU they build her head before, 
And mount it with a formidable tow'r : 
A giantess she seems ; bat, look behind, 
And then she dwindles to the pigmy kind ! 

Stanza XIY. 

BroiVd kippery cheese-and-bready and homy 

Laid the foundation for a dram. 
'* A man of the Hebrides," says Dr. Johnson, '< as 
soon as he appears in the morning, swallows a glass of 
whisky ; yet they are not a drunken race ; but no man 
is so abstemious as to refuse the morning-dram. Not 
long after the dram may be expected the breakfast, a 
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meal in which the Scots, whether of the lowlands of 
mountains, excel the English. If an epicure could re- 
move by a wish, in quest of sensual gratification, 
wherever he had supped, he would breakfast in 
Scotland/' 

Stanza XVI. — Linb 4. 
Gley'd Geardy Smith. 
George Smith, one of the town-officers, was origi- 
nally a Serjeant in the Highland Watch ; from which 
circumstance he was seldom without a beating-order 
when recruits were wanted for the King's service, «nd 
always a Generalisnmo on occasions like the present. 
In his capacity of recruiting-officer to different regi- 
ments, George is supposed to have enlisted upwards 
of a thousand men ; many of whom rose to great rank 
in the army, particularly in the Royal Artillery: a 
remarkable instance of this kind occurred in the person 
of the late General Fead, a native of Dumfries-shire, 
whom the genius of his country found, as it did Robert 
Burns, at the plough. In short. General Fead received 
the King's bounty at the drum-head as a common 
matross, from the hands of this identical George Smith, 
then recruiting, on a market-day, in Dumfries ; and as 
the humble matross was not, at that period, precluded 
from the hope of arriving at the general's staff, he, 
passing with undeviating rectitude and zeal through 
^very gradation of the service, attained and honour- 
ably enjoyed the enviable rank of Lieutenant- General 
in the Royal Artillery. Ending his days where his 
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military career begaii, General Fead died at Woolwich 
on the 20th of November 1815, in the eig;hty-8ixth 
year of his age. 

Stanza XVI. — Line 6. 

Alang the Nith, 
The river Nith takes its rise among the mountains, 
near Old Cumnock in Ayrshire, ^nd flows on in a 
south-east direction past the borough of Sanquhar, 
collecting in its progress many tributary streams, until, 
greatly enlarged, it spreads over a wider channel. 
After entering upon the level holms of Drumlanrig, 
the princely seat of the Duke of Buccleugh and 
Queensberry, the river continues its course until it 
passes the Sands of Dumfries;' dividing Nithsdalie, to 
which it gives its name, and the whole of Dumfries- 
shire from Galloway, and falls into the Solway Firth. 

Stanza XXI. — Lines 3, 4. 
StDords thai, unsheatVdy since Preston Pans, 

Neglected lay^. 
The Battle of Preston Pans, in the neighbourhood of 
Edinburgh, was fought pn the 2ist of September, 1745, 
when the Highlanders, under Prince Charles Edward, 
defeated and totally routed the forces of George the 
Second commanded by Sir John Cope, whose vapour- 
ing, and that of the officers of his army previous to the 
battle, was notorious to all the attendants on his camp. 
His total defeat, therefore, rendered him a butt at 
which the shafts of ridicule were directed, both by 



184 



MOTES TO 



friends and foes. The Jacobites, who had always music 
and poetry on their side, celebrated his defeat in the 
spirited derisiye ballad of Bey^ Joknie Cvpe, are you 
waking yet f the animating air to which, on a fatiguing 
march, or on some great enterprise, is generally stmck 
up by the bands of our Highland regiments. During 
the Peninsular war, at the battle of Arroyo dos Molinos 
in Spain, on the morning of the 28th of October, 1811, 
two Highland regiments, the seventy-i^rst and ninety- 
second, with their pipers in front, actually routed seven 
thousand infantry and four thousand cayalry. The 
first intelligence which the French General-in-chief, 
then at breakfast, had of our brave lads being so near 
him, was from the piper of the seventy-first regiment 
playing Hey, Johnie Cope, are you waking yet f This 
piper's name was Clark, be who continued to play his 
bagpipes at the battle of Vimiera although lying 
wounded on the ground. This honourable trait of 
fortitude and spirit was mentioned in the public 
despatches on the occasion. 

Stanza XXV. — Lines 3, 4. 

Bent for the Craigs, O / weel worth teeing ! 
They hied awa. 

The Craigs, generally called the Maiden-bower 
Craigs, from a tradition that a young lady, disappoint- 
ed in love, took up her residence in an excavation or 
bower there, are situated about a mile and a half from 
Dumfries. They consist of three distinct rocks, wildly 
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but beautifally yariegated, with towering perpendicular 
precipices to the N.E», yet cultivated to the very 
summit on the S. W. and sloping with a gentle decli- 
vity to the river Nith ; each rock about two hundred 
yards distant from the other. In front of these, and 
in the plain which intersects them, the interesting 
spectacle of shooting at a target for their Silver Gun, 
has often been exhibited by the Corporations of Dum- 
fries; and no spot in its neighbourhood could be 
better chosen for the purposes of individual safety or 
general merriment. 

Stanza XXVI.— Lines 6, 6. 

Nae ee cou'd look without regard 
On Robin Tamson, 
Mr. Robert Thomson, Convener of the Blacksmiths, 
was a man of a very graceful exterior ; to which his 
silver locks gave an air of the most venerable dignity. 
His character also was excellent ; and, what endeared 
him to young people, his files and forge were always at 
the service of the boys who resorted thither to repair the 
implements of their pastime — ^an indulgence which, in 
early life, the Author of these verses often experienced, 
and still gratefully remembers. 

Stanza XXVIL— Line 6. 

. Onward to the Waponshaw. 

The Scottish armies consisted chiefly of the nobility 

and barons, with their vassals, who held the land under 

them for military service rendered by themselves and 

their tenants. Independently of these, the Wapon- 
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sbaw, or Weaponshowing of arms, was a sort of feudal 
military reyiew, ordained by James the Fourth to be 
held twice at the least in the months of May, June, and 
July, for the purpose of training in every parish the 
peasantry to military exercise. 

But the landed proprietors and their tenants were 
not the only classes who were bound to provide them- 
selves with arms. By the charters of most of the 
lloyal boroughs of Scotland, every burgess is bound to 
have constantly in his possession a sword and musket. 
The burgesses of Edinburgh were exempt from this im- 
plied burden of military service, in consideration of 
their maintaining at their own expense a small standing 
army for the protection of the town, called the City 
Guard, and which was only disbanded within these 
few years for a police of a more efficient but less 
military appearance. The City Guard of Edinburgh 
were the last Scottish soldiers armed with that for- 
midable weapon the Lochaber-axe, the execution of 
which, from the length of its shaft, must have been 
tremendous in battle, particularly against cavalry. 

Although the festival of the Waponshaw must have 
been, like all other public meetings in Scotland, the 
scene of mirth and conviviality, there is no allusion to 
it in any of our ancient ballads, except that entitled 
WUlywasawantonwagf in which it is merely stated that, 

His boots they were made of the jag. 
When he gaed to the Waponshaw ; 

And, on the green, nane durst him brag. 
The fient a ane amang them a*. 
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Stanza XXIX. 

The Sutors, o* King Crispin vain, 

Crispin and Crispianus, two brothers, the sons of a 
king, according to the legends, were Christian apostles 
at Home, whence they repaired to Soissons in France, 
about the year 303, in order to prbach the doctrines 
of Christianity. Having rendered themselves ob- 
noxious, however, to the Governor of the town, they 
were not allowed to preach, and were constrained to 
gain a livelihood by shoemaking. Crispin married 
his master's daughter, and is regarded as the King or 
Patron Saint of the shoemakers. King Crispin's day 
falls on the 14th of October, O.S. and, according to 
the old legend. 

On the 14th of October 
Was ne'er a Sutor sober. 

This anniversary is frequently celebrated in Scot- 
land with a degree of splendour and magnificence un- 
known to the subjects of King Crispin in other parts of 
the world ; and is always a day devoted to pastime 
atoong the fraternity of cobblers and shoemakers; 

Stanza XXX I. 

The journeymen were a* sae gaucy, 

TK apprentices sae kir and saucy. 

Though freemen only are permitted to shoot for the 

Silver Gun, yet their journeymen and apprentices 

join in the procession to and from the scene of action ; 

a separate target is set up for them to shoot at, and a 
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small premium, such as a new hat, is always awarded 
to the best marksman. 

Stanza XXXV. 
Frae the Freer* t VenneL 

The Freer's or Friar's Y ennel is a long street leading 
from the water-side to the head of the town, the acite 
of the old monastery of Grey Friars. It was in this 
monastery that King Robert the Bruce, with the assist- 
ance of Sir Rodger Kirkpatrick, slew his rival Comyn, 
Lord of Badenoch, on the tenth of February, 1305. 

Bruce and Comyn, it seems, had entered into a con- 
federation for the relief of their country from thral- 
dom ; but the latter, while Bruce was in London, per- 
fidiously revealed the whole plan to King Edward. 
Bruce, on discovering this atrocity, immediately left 
the English courts and hastened to Scotland. Comyn 
was then at his castle of Dumfries, where Bruce re- 
quested an interview. They met in the convent of the 
Minorites. A warm altercation ensued between them, 
and Bruce plunged his dagger into his rival's breast. 

Comyn, after having received the first blow from 
Bruce, fled to the horns of the altar, to which Kirk- 
patrick followed; and, having stabbed him to the 
heart, returned exultingly to Bruce exclaiming '' I've 
sickered him !" or, *' I mak sicker !" an exclamation 
which is still retained as the motto of the armorial 
bearings of the Kirkpatricks. With John Comyn fell 
also his uncle. Sir Robert Comyn, in the attempt to 
save his nephew's life. 
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Stanza XXXVI.— Line «. 

Hab^s wife was there amang the rest* 
Hab, contracted for Halbert or Habbie, was once 
a common name in Scotland. Habbie Thomson, the 
person here alluded to, was a respectable master car- 
penter in Dumfries. 

Stanza XL. — Lines 3 — 6. 
Auld and youngs wV heart and soul, 

Tlieir hiads were cocking. 
Keen as ye*ve seen, at bridals droll. 
Maids catch the stocking ! 
When a newly-married couple are bedded, as it is 
called in Scotland, their wedding-friends, of both 
sexes, are present at the ceremony. The bride's left 
stocking is then thrown promiscuously among them; 
and the person, on whom it falls, or who first catches 
it, is generally considered as the next to be married of 
the company : 

The bride was now laid in her bed. 

Her left-leg-hoe was flung, 
And Geordy Gib was fidging glad 

Becaase it hit Jean Gang : 
She was his joe, &c. 

Chritft Kirk on the Green, 

This ludicrous custom is not peculiar to Scotland 
only. It prevails in the northern counties of England, 
also in Ireland, and is alluded to by Father Luke in 
O'Keefe's Farce of tbe Poor Soldier, in these words : — 

The joke now goes round, and the stocking is thrown. 
The curtains are drawn, and you're both left alone, &c. &c. 
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Throwing the stocking is likewise a royal custom* 
and was obserred at the marriage of her late Royal 
Highness the Princess Charlotte of Wales to his 
Serene Highness the Prince Leopold of Saxe Cobourg, 
now King of Belgium. 

Stanza XLI. — Lines 3, 4. 

A fouth o' flow'rs the gard'ners brings 
And frame sweet posies. 

With the unceasing spirit of improvement of late 
years, the taste for gardening has been extended all 
over Scotland. Nor are the inhabitants of Dumfries 
behind their neighbours in their admiration of the 
superb and elegant beauties of the vegetable kingdom. 
An institution for this express purpose, under the 
denomination of '' the Dumfries and Galloway Hor- 
ticultural Society,'^ has been several years established. 
It was indebted for its existence, in the first instance, 
to the suggestion, and subsequently to the personal 
exertions, of William Grierson, Esq. of Baitford, 
merchant in Dumfries, a gentleman whose promptitude 
in the advancement of every measure of public utility 
has often been exemplified in his willing sacrifice of 
time and labour for the individual or general good of 
his fellow-citizens. Mr. Grierson was the early and 
ardent friend of the late Robert Burns, and unre- 
mitting in kindness to his widow and family ; the sub- 
scriptions in aid of whom, and for the splendid mau- 
soleum to the Poet's memory, were greatly increased 
by Mr. Grierson's friendly assiduity. 
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Stanza XLVII.— Lines 3--6. 
And, 1 may J, ere life shall dwine 

To its last scene, 
Retftm, and a* my sorrows tine 

At hame again ! 

AmoDg the distingaished friends of former days, the 
friends whom the above lines forcibly call to the recol- 
lection of the Author, is the late James Dinwiddie, 
LL.D. This gentleman averred, on his arrival in 
London from India, after an absence of upwards of 
thirty years, that the perusal of this stanza had de- 
termined him in the idea of paying a farewell visit to 
his native place, Tinwald, in the neighbourhood of 
Dumfries. His visit, however, was but of short dura- 
tion. He returned to London in the autumn of 181d, 
Where he died on the 15th of March, 1815. 

In the notes to a poem in which some of the wor- 
thies of Dumfries are enumerated, a brief account of 
Dr. Dinwiddie may not be unacceptable. 

This gentleman was celebrated not only for his 
talents and scientific acquirements, but for his mild 
and inoffensive manners. In early life he pursued the 
honourable career of a teacher of youth ; and for many 
years filled the office of preceptor of the mathematical 
school of Dumfries, to which he was appointed in 
November 1771. Accounted one of the most eminent 
literary and scientific characters then in Dumfries, 
and these were not a few, he was enabled to found 
there perhaps the first literary debating society for 
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philosophical and moral discussions of which Dumfries 
could boast. The society was composed partly of bis 
own pupils, students, and gentlemen of talent, of whom 
each might offer his opinion on a given question or 
subject, supporting it by such arguments as he thought 
proper. 

Dr. Dinwiddie afterwards distinguished himself as 
a public lecturer on various branches of science, in 
which capacity he visited the principal cities of the 
British empire. Having attracted the notice of Lord 
Macartney, he was selected by that nobleman to accom* 
pany him in his embassy to China, as astronomer and 
superintendant of the mathematical instruments in- 
tended as presents to the Emperor. He had previously 
received the degree of LL.D. in the university of 
Edinburgh. After discharging the duties of his ap- 
pointment to the entire satisfaction of his superiors. 
Dr. Dinwiddie proceeded to India, where he was fur- 
ther honoured by the present Marquis Wellesley, who 
nominated him Professor of Natural and Experimental 
Philosophy in the splendid college of Fort William, 
which had been just established. Here Dr. Dinwid- 
die spent many happy years, esteemed and respected 
by all who knew him ; and returned, after acquiring 
a moderate competence, to pass the remaining part of 
his life in his native country. His health, however, 
had suffered from the vicissitudes of climate to which 
he had been for a long period exposed, but his faculties 
exhibited all the energy of a strong and powerful mind 
to the last. 
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Stanza I. 

Now, through the Kirhgate Port, the throng 

O* men in amu proceed along, 
Dumfries, before the Union, was a place of great 
strength^ in which the Borderers took refuge from the 
inroads of the English. It had several gates, or ports, 
namely, the Kirkgate Port, the Lochmaben-gate Port, 
and the Townhead Port. There was a fourth across 
the middle of the Friar's Vennel, at that part called 
Bell's Wynd ; and a fifth, with a portcullis, across the 
centre of the old bridge ; all of which have long since 
been demolished. The houses and public edifices 
throughout the town are well built, airy, and commo- 
dious. The principal, or High-street, is very spacious, 
and, from its commencement at the New Church, ex- 
tends the whole length of the place in a direction 
parallel to the river Nith, over which there are two 
bridges. One of these has seven arches and is of great 
antiquity, having withstood the floods for nearly six 
centuries: the other is of modern date, begun in 1793 
and finished in 17d5, and both add greatly to the pic- 
turesque beauty of the town and the convenience of the 
neighbourhood. 

N 
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St. Michael's charch-yard, with its tombstooes and 
monuments, is the admiration of all strangers and 
tourists, as one of the most beautiful cemeteries in 
Britain. In that hallowed ground, Burns, the poet, was 
buried in 1796, and, in 1815, a splendid mausoleum 
was erected to his memory, by his admiring and grateful 
countrymen, after a design of the late Thomas Frede- 
rick Hunt, Esq. one of the king's surveyors : the 
sculpture was executed by Turnerelli. This church- 
yard is also the grave-place of some of the martyrs 
who perished for *' The Covenant" during the "Perse- 
cution/' Adjoining their graves, but without dis- 
turbing their ashes, an appropriate column has lately 
been erected, recordiog their names, and commemo- 
rating their piety and fortitude under persecution for 
conscience-sake in 1685.* 

Stanza IV. — Lines 5,0. 

The squadrons greirCdfor ale that reams 

V Frae Jetiny Gass*s. 

Jenny Gass's was a noted public-house in Dumfries, 
much frequented by respectable people, and famed for 
a sort of malt liquor called two-penny, agreeable to the 
taste, very brisk and intoxicating. 

* To the Tourist visiting Dumfries, and all who feel an 
interest in that town, ''The Picture of Dumfries and its 
Environs/' by John M'Diarmid, Esq. will prove a valuable 
acquisition. It is indeed *' a Picture/' embellished with 
nine views of the most remarkable localities of the town and 
district, and enriched by historical allusion, and great felicity 
of anecdotal illustration. 
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Stanza VII. 

Brtice*s March to Bannockbum. 

According to tradition, the fine old air of Hey, tuttie 
taitie ! was played to King Robert-the-Bruce's army 
when they were marching to Bannockburn ; and, from 
that circumstance, was afterwards remembered by the 
name of *' King Robert- the-Bruce's march." It is the 
oldest air now known, is mentioned by Gavin Douglas, 
bishop of Dnnkeld, 1488, and has received further 
celebrity in our own days from Burns, being the melody 
to which his patriotic words of Scots wha ha'e wV Wal- 
lace bled! are adapted. 

Stanza VIII. 

O, blessings on King Robert's name / 
On Wallace^ and Sir John the Grame I 

Sir William Wallace, of Ellerslee, the great hero 
of Scottish story, was endowed with gigantic strength, 
the enthusiasm which no difficulty could extinguish, 
and the courage which no dangers could appal. These 
qualities combined with invincible fortitude in bearing 
cold, hunger and fatigue, eminently fitted him for 
martial achievements; whilst a native generosity o( 
soul, and conciliating manners, secured to him an ab- 
solute, though unconstrained, authority over a band of 
patriotic followers. Aided by these he long maintained 
the freedom and independence of his native, country 
from the dominion of foreigners ; into whose hands he 
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was basely betrayed by his false friend Sir Jobn Men- 
teith, at Lumloch, near Glasgow, on the 7th of Sep- 
tember, 1305. Having been conveyed to London in 
chains, he was tried at Westminster and condemned as 
a traitor, although he had never sworn fealty to King 
Edward. He was ignominionsly pnt to death, his head 
was exhibited on a pole in the metropolis, and his 
dissevered limbs were distributed over Scotland. 

Sir John the Gramb, the faithful friend and 
undaunted partner of the labours and patriotic warfare 
of the immortal Wallace, fell in the unfortunate 
battle of Falkirk, J nly 22nd, 12^8. A tombstone, which 
has been thrice renewed, marks the place of his in- 
terment in that churchyard ; the following is the itt" 
scription in Latin and in English : — 

Mente manuque potens, et Vallae fidus Achates, 
Conditur hie Gramus, bello interfectus ab Anglis. 
XXII Julii, Anno 1296. 

Here lies Sir John the Grame, baith wight and wise, 
Ane of the chiefs wha rescued Scotland thrice : 
A better knight not to the world was lent. 
Nor was gude Grame of truth and hardiment. 

King Robert the Bruce was born at Carrick in the 
southern division of Ayrshire, on the 1 1th July, 1274* 
and crowned at Scone on the 2dth of March, 1906. 
Accounted the greatest of all the Scottish monarchs, 
he secured, by his wisdom and valour, the independence 
of his country, and raised her to a pitch of glory qb* 
known to former times. His grateful countrymea 
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almost idolized him ; and, after his death, he was long 
regarded hy the endearing appellation of the Gvde 
King Robert. His paternal title of Earl of Carrick 
is still retained among the titles of the present royal 
family ; and his hirth-day continues to he celebrated 
annually with enthusiastic regard at the castle of Loch- 
maben. He died at Cardross in the fifty-fifth year of his 
age, on the 7th June 1329, and was interred with great 
pomp in the cathedral church of Dunfermline, amid 
the ruins of which his grave was discovered and 
opened in February 1818. On the 6th of November 
in the following year, it was officially inspected in the 
presence of the Barons of the Exchequer of Scotland, 
the King's Remembrancer, the clergy, and magistrates 
of the burgh, the heritors of the parish, and several 
medical gentlemen. The lead which enclosed the body 
was laid open so as to expose the whole skeleton, five 
feet ten inches in length. It was found to be in a won- 
derful state of preservation : the skull, from which two 
casts were taken, was quite entire and perfectly firm ; 
and it was clearly ascertained that the body had been 
embalmed, and had lain in state. At the close of this 
mournful scene, so strikingly replete with moral re- 
flections, the royal remains were transferred to a new 
leaden coffin, bearing the inscription '* Robert Bruce, 
1329—1819,^' and again consigned to the hallowed spot 
where they had reposed undisturbed for nearly ^ye 
centuries. A few days after the re-interment, the 
anginal coffin»plate was found among the surrounding 
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rubbish, bearing a diadem and a cross, embracing 
within the angles four raffles, each with five points, 
and inscribed ** Robertus, Scotorum Rex/' 

The extraordinary bodily as well as mental superio* 
rity which Bruce and Wallace possessed over their 
contemporaries, is interestingly recorded by Hector 
Boetius, as follows : — 

" About the latter end of the year 1430, King James 
the First of Scotland, returning to Perth from St. 
Andrew's, found his curiosity excited to visit a very 
old lady at the house of Erskine, who resided in the 
castle of Kinnoul. In consequence of her extreme old 
age, she had lost her sight, but her other senses were 
entire, and her body was yet firm and lively. The 
King, who entertained a love and veneration of great 
men, resolved to visit the old lady, in order that he 
might hear her describe the manners and strength of 
the two heroes. He therefore sent a message acquaint- 
ing her that he would come to her the next day. 
When she was told that the King was approaching, 
she went in to the hall of her castle, attended by a 
train of matrons, many of whom were her own de- 
scendants. She advanced to meet his majesty so 
easily and gracefully, that he doubted her being 
wholly blind. At his desire, she embraced and kissed 
him. He took her by the hand, and made her sit down 
on the seat beside him ; and then, in a long conference, 
he interrogated her on ancient matters. Among other 
things, he asked her to tell him what sort of a man 



CANTO SBCOND. 199 

William Wallace was ; what was his personal figure ; 
what his courage ; and with what degree of strength he 
was endowed ? He put the same questions to her con- 
cerning Robert Bruce. .'' Robert Bruce/' said she, 
*^ was a man beautiful, and of a fine appearance. His 
strength was so great that he could easily hare over- 
thrown any mortal man of his time. But in so far as 
he excelled other men, he was excelled by William 
Wallace, both in stature and in bodily strength ; for 
in wrestling, Wallace could have oyerthrown two such 
men as Robert.'' 

Stanza XVIIL — Line 3. 
Ferrintash in jars. 

The potent qualities of the ardent spirit called Fer- 
rintosh whisky are well known. The lands of Ferrin- 
tosh, from which the spirit takes its name, formed the 
central and largest division of the parish of Urquhart, 
in Invernesshire, and were famous for their distilleries 
long before the introduction of the excise into Scotland. 
After that period these lands, which still belong to the 
heirs of Duncan Forbes, of CuUoden, possessed, from 
1690 to 1786, an almost total exemption from the duties 
on spirits distilled from grain of the growth of the dis- 
trict. In fact,^ Mr. Forbes, in return for his good 
services to Government at the Revolution, was per- 
mitted by an Act of the Scots Parliament in 1690, to 
farm the yearly excise of the Barony of Ferrintosh 
for the sum of four hundred merks Scots. But this 
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exemption, wbich enabled hU tenftnts, most of them 
distillers, to sell a spirit cheaper and stronger than that 
of any competitor, was greatly abused ; for although 
the exemption was intended to apply only to grain 
grown on the lands of Ferrintoshy immense quantities 
were purchased elsewhere, brought to Ferrintosh, and 
distilled to the great prejudice of the revenue, inso- 
much that, in 1786, Government compounded for the 
immunity by a payment of £30,000 to the heirs of Mr. 
Forbes. 

Stanza XXVIII. 

7%e mirutrels there, were, Sawfy BrowUf 
The fiper o' Lochmaben tovm. 

Sandy Brown was famous as a player on the haut- 
boy> which was his bread-winner for at least sixty 
years previously to the period here spoken of. His 
head-quarters were chiefly at Lochmaben, about eight 
miles from Dumfries ; but, on all festive occasions in 
the neighbourhood, he was sure to be sent for as one of 
the chief musicians. 

Stanza XXIX. 

J(hA Willison, a sutar bred, 

John Wilson was, as he is here described, a shoe- 
maker ; but a natural taste for music, and a love of 
indolence, diverted him from his sober calling, reduced 
him to many difficulties, and ultimately compelled him 
to become au inmate of the Town's Hospital, where he 
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died in December 1821, in the seTenty-sixth year of bis 
age. In early life be was acconnted a bandsome man, 
of creditable appearance, brave, good-tempered, and 
bumane, always ready to take tbe part of some bapless 
wigbt or insulted stranger. 

Stanza XXXIII.— Lines 5, 6. 

John to his Prince was true and leal, 
Ev'n in despair, 

Jobn Bruce followed tbe fortunes of tbe Pretender 
witb unsbaken fidelity. Born at Brae Mar, a moun- 
tainous district in Aberdeensbire, wbere tbe Earl of 
Mar first raised tbe standard of rebellion in 1715, Jobn 
was a Jacobite from bis cradle : actively engaged in 
tbe rebellion of 1745, be was taken prisoner, and for a 
while confined in Edinburgh Castle. Numbers of 
Highland gentlemen, associates in tbe same unfortu-' 
nate cause, were at that time prisoners in tbe above 
fortress. At a ball given by some of their friends, the 
lady of a Highland chieftain called for a particular 
tune, which tbe musicians either could not, or dared 
not play. Tbe name of the tune was Cochruin each 
nam Fin each an, or The Gathering of the Clans. *' I 
know,'' said tbe lady, *' one who can play it and would 
play it if be bad his liberty/' meaning Jobn Bruce. 
By her solicitation, John was brought from bis dun- 
geon, and introduced into the ball-room, wbere bis 
violin bad such a wonderful effect, that tbe whole 
party took a lively interest in bis favour* The lady ex- 
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erted herself to ameliorate his condition as a prisoner^ 
and to obtain his pardon. Her endeavours were suc- 
cessful, and John was restored to liberty and the 
Highlands. 

But John Bruce did not remain long obscured in his 
native mountains. His celebrity as a player of ball- 
music soon procured him an invitation to lead the band 
at the assemblies of Moffat, the Buxton of Scotland, 
then and still a place of fashionable resort in the summer 
season, and always in great repute for its mineral 
springs. His visit to Moffat Wells was repeated with 
so much advantage for several seasons, that to avoid 
the fatigue and expence of trudging once a year to 
and from Brae Mar, he formed the resolution, from its 
vicinity to Moffat, of settling in Dumfries, where he 
spent the remainder of his days. He is supposed, by 
Burns, to have been the composer of the favourite 
Scots air of Whistle o'er the laive o'i. This (pinion is 
altogether erroneous ; for although John Bruce was 
an admirable performer, he never was known as a 
composer of music. The air in question was com- 
posed long before he existed. 

Stanza XXXIV.— Line 6. 

DingwaUy to the Mtues dear. 

John Dingwall was of the first order of our Border 
minstrels. In the tender and pathetic melodies of Cale- 
donia, he was without a rival on the violin. Ball music, 
however, was what he professed. He had a fine taste also 
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for drawing, which, with music, he taught in a numher 
of genteel families in Dumfries. But what is often the 
misfortune of genius, he wanted confidence in his own 
abilities. It is not to be wondered, therefore, that 
John Dingwall lived and died in very narrow circum- 
stances. , 

Stanza XXXV. 
Aft^ wlien the Waits were playing by. 
The practice of bands of music serenading the in- 
habitants for some time previous to Christmas in the 
night-time, is very general throughout the country. 

Stanza XXXVI.— Lines 3, 4. 

I wish I were 
Where Helen lies. 
Helen Irving, a young lady of exquisite beauty and 
accomplishments, daughter of the Laird of Kirkconnel, 
in Annandale, was betrothed to Adam Fleming de 
Kirkpatrick, a young gentleman of rank and fortune in 
that neighbourhood. Walking with her lover on the 
sweet banks of the Kirtle, she was murdered by a 
disappointed and sanguinary rival. This catastrophe 
took place during the reign of Mary Queen of Scots, 
and is the subject of three different ballads : the first 
two are old, the third is the composition of the Author 
of the '* Siller Gun." It was first inserted in the Edin- 
burgh Annual Register, 1815, by Sir Walter Scott, 
when Editor of that excellent miscellany ; and a copy 
of it, as there inserted, is here subjoined : 



HELEN OF KIRKCONNEL. 

I wUh I wsr« where Helen lies. 
For, night Hod d«y, on me ibe cries ; 
And, like ut angel, to the akiee, 

Still eeema to beckon me < 
For me afae lived, foe me she righ'd. 
For me she wiah'd to ba a bride ; 
For me, in life's sweet mom, she died 

On fsir Kirfcconoel-Lee ! 

Where Kirtle' waters gentlT wind. 
As Helen on mjr arm reclin'd, 
A rival, with a mthleai mind. 

Took dendl; aim at me : 
My love, to dJBBppoint the foe, 
Rnsh'd in between me and the blow ; 
And now her cone is lying low 

On fair Kirkconnel-Lee ! 

Tbongh Hkiveh forbids my wrath to swell, 
I curse the hand by which she fell — 
The £ond, wha mode my heavon a hell. 

And tors my love from me ! 
For if, where all the graces shine — 

! if on earth there 's eaght divine, 

My Helen ! all these charm* were thine — 
They center'd all in thee ! 

Ab ! what avails it that, amain, 

1 clove th' assassin's head in twain! 
No peace of mind, my Helen slain. 

No resting-place for me : 



CANTO SECOND. 205 

I see her spirit in the air — 
I hear the shriek of wild despair. 
When Murder laid her bosom bare, 
On fiur Kirkconnel-Lee ! 

O ! when I'm sleeping in my grave. 
And o'er my head the rank weeds wave. 
May He who life and spirit gave 

Unite my love and me ! 
Then from this world of doubts and sighs. 
My soul on wings of peace shall rise ; 
And, joining Helen in the skies. 

Forget Kirkconnel-Lee ! 

Stanza XLIV. 

Yonder the lads and lasses group 

To see the luckless Lover* s-lowp. 
The name of the lover's lowp, or leap, is frequently, as 
in the present case, given to rocky precipices. It is evi- 
dently allusive to a custom among the ancient Greeks ; 
some of whom, we are told, resorted to the leap of Leu- 
cate, a white rock projecting into the Ionian Sea, as the 
only effectual remedy for the violence of their ill- 
requited love. Hence disappointed or despairing 
lovers, it is said, were often known to have come to 
Leucate, where, having ascended the promontory, on 
which was a small temple dedicated to Apollo, they 
offered sacrifices, and then engaging in formal vows to 
perform the desperate act, voluntarily flung themselves 
from the top of the precipice into the sea. Among the 
most celebrated of these was the unhappy Sappho, the 
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inventress of that species of verse wbkfa, from her 
Dame, is called the Sapphic, and for which she was 
honoured with the title of the tenth Muse. 

Stanza XLV. 
Beneath yon cliffy high beetling ow'r, 
Is ekatte Diana! s Maiden-Bow'r : 
There, sacred to the guardian Power, 
A tablet stands. 
The Maiden Bower at the Craigs is an object of 
great attraction to young persons of both sexes, who 
repair thither to inscribe their names on the tablet 
referred to. The Bower is situated near the top of a 
lofty precipice on the perpendicular side of the Craigs, 
and only accessible by a very narrow chasm, affording 
an entrance dangerous and difficult, unless to persons 
of slender make. The hazard of the undertaking, as 
well as a vulgar opinion attaching to a failure in the 
effort, sometimes deter female visitors from making 
the experiment. 

Stanza LI. — Lines 3 — 6. 
Dumfries, wi* steeples to the shy. 

And ships in crowds. 
And Cr^el'hiU ascending high, 
Amang the clouds. 
The steeples, of which there are three, namely, the 
old and new steeples at each end of the town, and that 
of the old Court-house, or Town-hall, in the middle, 
are all in a direct line ; and when viewed from either 
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of the extremities, together with the shipping in the 
river, now navigable to the town, have a very pictu- 
resque appearance. 

The lofty mountain of Criffel lies nearly due south 
from Dumfries. Douglas Cairn, on the summit, is 
said to he about two thousand feet above the level of 
the sea. In the old Border laws, agreed upon at Lin- 
cluden Abbey in 1440, Criffel Hill is mentioned as the 
scite of one of the beacons for alarming the country 
during the frequent incursions of the English. 

Stanza LII. 

Lo ! glitt^Hng onward to the sea, 
The stream that gave tlie Muse to me. 

The following Verses to this beautiful River are 
among the earliest effusions of the Author. They were 
written on the 31 st of December, 1788, during a pensive 
journey from Edinburgh to Glasgow ; first published 
in the Star Newspaper ; and, in 1808, transferred to 
the notes of that year's edition of the Siller Gun. 

APOSTROPHE TO THE RIVER NITH. 
Hail, gentle Stream ! for ever dear 
Thy rudest murmurs to mine ear ! 
I'om from thy Banks, though far I rove 
The slave of poverty and love ; 
Me'er shall thy Bard where'er he be. 
Without a sigh remember thee ! 
For there my infant years began, 
And there my happiest minutes ran. 
And there, to filial duty true. 
The blossoms of affection grew ! 
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— Blett days, when fond parental care 
First led me to the House of Prayer ; 
And, fiiU of precepts from ahore, 
Inspir'd my earliest song of love ! 

Blithe on thy Banks, thou sweetest Stream 

4 

That ever nurs'd a Poet's dream ! 

Oft, in the intervals of school, j 

IVe plung'd across thy deepest pool ; 

Or, fishing in forbidden time, 

(If youth could sanctify a crime ! ) 

With hazel rod, and fraudfnl fly. 

Ensnared thy beauteous salmon-fry ; 

In pairs have hauUd them out, till when, 

Pursu'd by lurking fishermen,* 

Away I've flown, as fleet as wind, 

My lagging followers far behind ; 

And, when the vain pursuit was o'er, 

Retum'd successful as before ! 

Still, on thy Banks, thou sweetest Stream 
That glitters to the morning-beam. 
May youthiul sports and joys resound ; 
True love and poesy abound ; 
And, in despite of boyish crimes, 
The fishing in forbidden times, 
Safe may thy fry in myriads glide 
To Solway Firth, and Ocean wide ; 
And thence again, matur'd and hale. 
Enrich the streams through Niddisdale ; 
While I, like some lorn pilgrim, roam 
Far from thy Banks, my native home ! 

* The tacksmen of the river. 
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Stanza IV. — Lines 3 — 6. 

See brave Sir Robert Laurie there, 

And Eldersfuiw, 
And young Terraughtie, worthies rare, 

Belov'd by a\ 

The late General Sir Robert Laurie of Max- 
wellton in the Stewartry of Kirkcudbright, Bart., 
was a gentleman of considerable property ; and equally 
distinguished in private for the urbanity of his dispo- 
sition as he was in public for his gallantry and zeal in 
the service of his country. By these qualities he be- 
came a great favourite of his late Majesty George the 
Fourth, who, when Prince of Wales, made an ex- 
cursion to Canterbury to visit Sir Robert, whose regi- 
ment was quartered there. 

The greater part of his military life was spent in 
the Dragoon service. He was at one time Colonel of 
the Twenty-eighth Light Dragoons, and served in that 
capacity during the first two campaigns on the Conti- 
nent, at the breaking out of the war of the French 
Revolution in 1793. In one action he had nearly lost 
his life by a sabre-cut on the head in a charge of 
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French cavalry. Sir Robert returned from Holland 
after the unsuccessful campaigns of 1793 and 1794, and 
was put on the Home Staff. At this period he was 
Colonel of the Eighth Dragoons, that regiment having 
been given to him as a reward for his services. In 
1774 he was elected member of Parliament for Dum- 
friesshire, of which he continued the representative in 
successive Parliaments for thirty years. His charac- 
ter possessed all the unaffected bluntness of the soldier. 
In Burns's ballad of '* The Whistle,'' Sir Robert is 
justly celebrated as a hero 

Who ne'er tam'd his back on a foe or a friend. 

The baronetcy is a very old title in Sir Robert's family, 
bearing date 27th March, 1685. 

John Hamilton, Esq. of Eldershaw, formerly a 
Captain of Dragoons, and, as is usual in Scotland, here 
described by the name of his estate, was a gentleman 
of liberal mind and elegant manners, uniting in bis 
person the honourable characters of the soldier and the 
gentleman in a conspicuous degree. His memory still 
lives in the breasts of many of the respectable inhabit- 
ants of Dumfries, among whom he shone as an exam- 
ple of every quality which could excite their admira- 
tion and esteem. 

Alexander Herries Maxwell, Esq. best known 
by his territorial appellation of Terraughtie, and during 
his father's lifetime by that of " Young Terraughtie,'' 
was a gentleman whose patriotic spirit, enlightened 
mind, and social and benevolent disposition, endeared 
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him in a particular manner to all who enjoyed the 
happiness of his friendship. 

By the death of his father, in February 1814, at the 
great age of ninety-five, Mr. Maxwell succeeded to the 
estate of Munshes, but did not long enjoy it. He died 
on the 2dth of June, 1815, at Terranghtie near Dum- 
fries, where he was so deservedly beloved, that his 
death was considered as a general loss. His venerable 
widow, now in her ninety-sixth year, continues to 
dispense the hospitalities of Terraughtie with a liberal 
hand and a benevolent heart. 

Stanza VI. 
Among the crowd was Johnny Gass, 
Kend through Dumfries by lad and lass. 

John Gass, brother of the notable hostess mentioned 
in the second note of the preceding Canto, was, for 
upwards of half a century, a barber and wigmaker 
in Dumfries, where he died in the ninetieth year of 
his age. * His simplicity of manners, sincere piety, and 
undeviatiiig integrity, during a long, industrious, and 
active life, excited universal esteem and respect ; while 
a vivid recollection of past events, together with the 
peculiar na'iveU and shrewdness of his remarks, with a 
certain eccentricity of character, made his conversa- 
tion interesting as well as highly entertaining. 

Thus gifted, John Gass was a striking illustration of 
the remark that good conduct will make any situation 
in life respectable. His shop was a kind of news- 



212 NOTES TO 

room, frequented byjut^iunM.andalsobygeQtieineiiof 
tfae first coiuideiatioD ; to whom hia anecdotea, and the 
talesofotbertimes, were alwaysacceptable and amusing. 
But nbat be cbiefly prided himself on as a sbaver, 
was, that in 1745, nben the rebels were in Dumfries, he 
had done professionally, what no other man dared to 
do — be bad taken Prince Charles by the nose ! 

John was a great pedestrian in his time, and Ihoagbt 
very little of a journey to Edinburgh in one day, a 
distance of not less than seventy miles. Cold, hot, 
wet, or dry, he seldom wore a hat in his Tisits lo his 
customers ; and such was the effect of habit, that being 
sent for to Hoffat upon particular business, he walked 
thither, a journey of twenty-four miles, bare-headed. 
Asked by a gentleman what bad become of his hat, — . 
" Hat, hat, Sir!" said John, "'pou my word, Sir, I 
, havaforgot it t" 

Stanza IX. — Line 3. 
Robg Kemp. 
Mr. Robert Kemp, father of the present Provost of 
Dumfries, was a cabinet-maker, illustrating through 
life the character of an honest man. 

Stanza X — Line 4. 
Richie HoHKtt. 
t late Richard Howat, Esq. of Maibie, was one of 
any instances which might be adduced of merito- 
and successful adventure fi-om Dumfries. 
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Stanza XII. — Lines 3 — 6. 

Tlie gout has marrd George Johnston's speedy 

Since, in our garden. 
We ran', when boys, for gingerbread 

Wi' Johnny Jardine, 

Mr. Johnston, grandfather of the present proprietor of 
the estate of Cowhill, Captain Charles Johnston, R. N. 
was much afflicted with the gout on the present occa- 
sion : unwilling, however, to be absent from a festival 
the recurrence of which brought many pleasing cir- 
cumstances to his remembrance, he accompanied the 
blacksmiths on horseback, being a most respectable 
member of that craft, and at one time Convener of the 
Corporations. 

Mr. John Jardine, cabinet-maker and joiner, was of 
that class which may be called gentlemen tradesmen, 
and by assiduity, integrity, and placid temper, acquired 
considerable property in Dumfries, where he lived and 
died in the general estimation of his fellow-citizens, 
always recognised as honest Johnny Jardine. 

Stanza XIII. — Lines 2, 3. 

♦ 

Here's Deacon Threshie, wise and merry ; 
And yonder' s blameless Willy Berry. 

Mr. Robert Threshie was at one time deacon of 
the tailors, and also precentor or clerk of the New 
Church, an office for which, by his knowledge of music 
and his good conduct, he was well qualified. 
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Mr. William Berry, glover, was a blameless, inoffen- 
sive bachelor. He occupied a small shop, so low in 
the roof and doorway that the boys could easily ob- 
literate the G from his designation on the signboard^ 
thereby styling him William Berry, lover. 

Stanza XV. 

Deacon Gowdy, 

Deacon James Gowdy, builder, was deeply skilled 
in the mystery of freemasonry, and, on occasions of 
masonic processions to church, bore the Bible, compass 
and square, on a crimson yelvet cushion, with suitable 
dignity, as master-mason. 

Stanza XVI.— Line 3. 

M^Ghee, our ain town's-haim, draws near ! 

Mr. William M'Ghee was a painter and glazier in 
Dumfries. His father followed the same occupation, 
and was the happy though unintentional cause of the 
precipitate flight alluded to in this stanza. On Satur- 
day the 21st of December, 1745, Prince Charles Ed- 
ward, on his retreat from England, halted at Dumfries 
with a division amounting to about five hundred of his 
army, intending to remain there for some days. In 
the mean time, the King's forces, under the command 
of the Duke of Cumberland, advanced towards Carlisle, 
where Charles had left a garrison of about three 
hundred men. A rumour of this event having reached 
Dumfries on the Sunday mornitig, old painter M*Ghee, 
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as he was familiarly called, was sent out, being a friend 
of the rebels, to watch the movements of the iroyal 
army. Wearied with hovering all day on the road, 
the painter had just sat down to refresh himself in a 
public-house at Annan, a town nearly midway between 
Carlisle and Dumfries, when a wag, suspecting the 
nature of his errand, told him with apparent concern, 
that Carlisle had surrendered to the Duke of Cumber- 
land ; and that, having crossed the river Esk, he was 
in full march after the rebels. Big with this news, 
M'Ghee instantly trotted off for Dumfries, where, 
arriving about midnight, he carried his important in- 
formation directly to head-quarters, at the house of 
Richard Lothian, Esq. of Staffold, in that part of the 
High-street called the Plane Stanes, where the Prince 
lodged while in Dumfries. This house is now occupied 
as the Commercial Inn, and the identical bed on which 
he slept is still shown to travellers as a curiosity. A 
council of war, consisting of the Prince, the French 
Ambassador, Lochiel, Keppoch, Clanronald, Glengary, 
and the Lords Elcho and Pitsligo, was immediately 
held. After a short deliberation, the drums beat to 
arms, and by day-break on the Monday the Highland- 
men had left the town ; having previously lived at free 
quarters and demanded a contribution of £2000 in 
money, a thousand pair of shoes, &c. &c. About £l 100 
of this demand had been paid ; and Provost Crosbie 
pi the |Iolm, now called Goldie-lee, near Dumfries, 
and Walter Riddle, Esq. of Glenriddle, were carried off 
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to Glasgow as hostages for the remainder, which, beiog 
sent, they were liberated. Another division of the 
retreating army, computed at nearly two thousand, 
led by the Marquis of Tullibardine, and Lords George 
Murray, Nairn, and Ogilvy, partook of the general 
panic, and precipitately crossed the river Esk to Eccle- 
fechan, although the water was breast-high at the time. 
Thus, providentially, was Dumfries relieved from 
its troublesome visitors, at a period when, so far from 
the Duke of Cumberland's army having crossed the 
border on the 21st of December, they had only then 
begun to invest Carlisle, where, being under the neces- 
sity of sending to Whitehaven for heavy cannon, the 
batteries were not erected till the 128th ; and on the dOth 
the garrison surrendered at discretion to the Duke, 
who, marching by a different route from that of the 
rebels, never overtook them till they met on the 16th 
of April, 1746, on the field of Culloden, where, by the 
unequal conflict, the Highland army was completely 
overthrown, and their chief, instead of ascending the 
throne of his forefathers, became for a while a fugitive, 
and eventually an exile in a foreign land, where he died. 

Stanza XX. — Line 6. 

To pay the Kain. 

The Kain is a tribute or exaction paid by the tenant 
to his landlord or superior in power. To pay the kain, 
sometimes signifies, as in this instance, to suffer 
severely from any cause. 
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Stanza XXIV. 
Doctor Chapman. 

This traly excellent man was for many years Rector 
of the Grammar-school in Dumfries, to which impor- 
tant office he was appointed in June 1747. Those 
who knew Dr. Chapman, will long remember that in 
him were united superior intellectual acquirements, 
with that urbanity of manners, that suavity of temper, 
and that truly Christian benevolence of heart, which 
constitute the gentleman, the scholar, and the man of 
worth. In affectionate tenderness to his pupils, he 
was a father ; nor did his parental feeling cease when 
his official connexion with them was dissolved. It 
was the pride and the joy of his heart, by his counsel, 
by his interest, and sometimes even by pecuniary aid, 
to secure for them an auspicious introduction into the 
world, and to promote their success. 

After a long and laborious life, devoted to the 
welfare of mankind, this good man expired, without 
pang or straggle, in the bosom of a dutiful and affec- 
tionate family, at Edinburgh, on the 22nd of February, 
1806, in the eighty-third year of his age. 

His "Treatise on Education'^ every reader will 
peruse with pleasure and improvement: its real 
value can be ascertained by those only who were 
acquainted with the man, and who knew how well the 
virtues and excellences which that Treatise was in- 
tended to form, were exemplified in the conduct of its 
venerable author. 
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Stanza XXX. — Lines 3,4. 

Lang has thy name, ifenignant Reid, 
Exalted stood. 

Sir Thomas Reid, Bart. F.R.S., a native of Dum- 
fries, was for many years an eminent merchant in 
London, and a Director of the Honourable East India 
Company ; and on two occasions filled the important 
office of Chairman of the Court of Directors. 

With the most gentle and unaffected manners, he 
was of easy access, yet of a dignified deportment ; the 
friend of genius, and a liberal as well as a powerful 
patron. By his influence many of his townsmen in 
India, and some in Leadenhall-street, fill important 
and lucrative appointments. Nor was his generous 
disposition ever restrained by local limits where real 
good was to be effected. The inhabitants of the beau- 
tiful village of Ewell in Surrey, his country residence, 
regarded and looked up to him as a father. His active 
mind was constantly devising some new means of pro- 
moting their best interests ; and the Saving's-bank, the 
Charity and Sunday schools, which he founded in that 
place, united with his extensive agricultural under- 
takings, combined to render £well one of the most 
flourishing and interesting villages in the neighbour- 
hood of the metropolis. 

To his dependents he was kind and indulgent ; and 
his hospitalities, and those of his amiable lady, at 
Ewell Grove, were often put in requisition by visitors 
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of rank and fortune. Among these may be reckoned 
as a frequent and happy guest, the late Right Honour- 
able George Canning, then prime minister, who thought 
nothing of a fourteen miles' walk from Gloucester 
Lodge, Kensington, on a Saturday, to enjoy the 
pleasures of a social tite-a-tite with his friend Sir 
Thomas Reid ; accompany him to Ewell Church on 
Sunday, and return next day to the cares of State in 
Downing-street. 

It was in Sir Thomas Reid's pew in Ewell church on 
Sunday 21st of October, 1821, that, unknown to him, 
the following extemporaneous lines were written in 
pencil on a blank leaf of his prayer-book by the Author, 
who long enjoyed his friendship, and can never suffi- 
ciently appreciate his worth : 

If ever yet to erring man 'twere given, 
To walk according to the will of Heaven, 
At Ewell, daily doing good, we see 
That godlike man, benignant Reid, in thee ! 

In 1823 he was raised, by royal favour, to the dig- 
nity of a Baronet of Great Britain, a distinction which 
he had often previously declined. But he did not long 
enjoy this justly merited title: he died in London on 
the 29th of February, 1824. His eldest son, Sir John 
Rae Reid, M.P. for Dover, inherits the title, and with 
it many of the virtues of his excellent father, whose 
remains were interred on the 8th of March at EwelK 
Seldom has been witnessed so general a demonstration 
of grief as was there evinced on this occasion. The 
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fflDeral wu attended hj a long list of relatiTes and 
frienda ; every hoiue in Enell waa cloiely shut op ; and 
notwithataoding the incleineiicy of the weather, the Id- 
habiUnla, in deep monraiDg, joined in the melancholy 
train, thus proviog their aincere regret for the loaa of 
a benefactor and friend. A marble tablet, inacribed 
with ajoat eulogy on hiaTirtnes, ha« since been erected 
to faia memory in St. Michael's Chnrch, Domfriea, by 
hia late iridow, whose ashes are now deposited with 
those of her beloved husband in the fanuly-Taolt at 
Ewell. 

Stanza XXXI.— Line 2. 
Dear to >' it Stmdg Keif, 
The late Alexander Key, Esq. of the honse of Mas< 
well and Keys, wine-merchanta, in London, waa a 
gentleman whose whole life was distinguished by moral 
and social qnalities, by uncommon affability of temper, 
uniform goodness of heart, the strictest integrity, and 
an earnest and liberal desire to minister comfort to 
every one in distress. Mr. Key waa a native of Dnm- 
friea, to which town he waa devotedly partial, and 
was the scboolfellow and early aaaodate of the late 
Sir Thoroaa Reid, Bart, and, like him, without vanity 
or ostentation, one wbo delighted in doing good. After 
a abort illnesa Mr. Key died at Cowhill, near Dum- 

rhile on a visit to his father-in-law, the late 
Jobnaton, Esq. on the 31at October, 1817, 

years, universally esteemed and regretted by 

B and degrees of society. 
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Stanza XXXIL— Line 3. 
Hutchison, wi' kindly heart* 

Alexander Copland Hutchison, M.D.F.R.S.L.and E. 
Dachess Street, Portland Place, London, was Snrgeon 
to the Royal Naval Hospital at Deal, during the last 
war, and is the author of several approved surgical 
works. This gentleman was born and educated in 
Dumfries, and well deserves honourable mention in this 
brief record of some of its worthies. 

Stanza XXXIH ^Line 2. 

Health'vestoring HaJliday, 
Sir Andrew Halliday, M.D. K. H. a native of An- 
nandale, resided for a few years at Hampton Court : 
for his professional services in the peninsular war, he 
was appointed Inspector-General of Hospitals, and is 
now principal medical officer in Demerara. 

Stanza XXXIV.— Line 3. 

Hyihp, wha n^tr prewribes in vain. 

John Hyslop, Esq. an eminent surgeon in Finsbury 

Square, London, holds the appointment under the 

Honourable the East India Company, of Inspecting- 

Surgeon for Lascars and Chinese, at the dep6t, Ratcliff. 

Stanza XXXV. 
(y men belonging to the law, 
John Aikin was the flower owr a\ 
John Aikin, Esq. writer in Dumfries, a gentleman 
of great respectability, was, on the 3rd January, 1774, 
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appoiDted town tltA, and legal adriser to the magis- 
Irates and canncU of the burgh ; an office which he 
filled for many years to the entire Mtisfaction of his 
felloM-citizena, When Mi. Aikin left this world, his 
mantle seeiits to have fallen on bis sncceiwr in office, 
Francis ShoHt, Esq. a gentleman whose long course of 
eighty-six years has always been characterized hy 
undeviating rectilnde and great nrbanity. 

Stskza XXXV.— Line 3. 

Liit AndreiD CrothU, note atca'. 
Andrew Croshie, Esq. Advocate, Ediabni^Ii, the 
son of Provost Croshie, mentioned in a former note 
(page 215), was reckoned one of the brightest and 
soundest lawyers of the Scottish bar, and worthy of 
the highest honours of the bench. From his social 
qualities and great kindliness of heart, he is said to be 
the "Mr. Pleydell" of the old Scottish lawyers, so 
happily poartrayed by the late Sir Walter Scott in bis 
charming novel of " Waverley." 

Stanza XXXVI.— Lines % 3. 

Vent'rmu Clapperton, 
Intrepid Roii, and Richardttm, 
important additions to our knowledge of the 
ntinent of Africa, resulting from the expeditions 
late Captain Hugh Clapperton, R.N. are too well 
iated hy the nation to require any lengthened 
here. Captaia Clapperton was possessed of 
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every mental and bodily qualification necessary for 
success in perilous and difficult enterprises, while at 
the same time he was remarkably modest and diffident. 
His second expedition terminated in his death at 
Soccatoo, on the 13th of April, 1825, after a long and 
painful illness. Captain Clapperton was bom in 1788 
at Annan, in which town his father and grandfather 
practised as physicians. 

CAPTAIN SIR JOHN ROSS. 

The following is a brief notice of the family of this 
intrepid navigator, in whose remarkable sufferings and 
preservation with his brave companions, amid the 
desolations of the Arctic regions, the whole nation 
may be said to have taken a deep interest. His father, 
the late Rev. Andrew Ross, of Balsarroch, born in 
1726, was at first minister of New Mills, in Ayrshire, at 
the age of twenty-two : he was afterwards minister of 
Inch parish, in the shire of Galloway, fvhere he died in 
1786, leaving four sons : the eldest is father of Captain 
James Clarke Ross, of the R. N. The second, the late 
General Andrew Ross, aid-de-camp to George the 
Third, was an officer of distinguished merit, parti- 
cularly in the mutiny at Gibraltar, where his decisive 
conduct saved the Rock: he died at Carthagena in 
command of the combined army. The third, Robert, 
served as secretary at the Cape of Good Hope and 
Surinam, and died at Dumfries. The youngest son, 
John, the subject of the present notice, went to sea at 
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an early age, and had to " work his way'* without any 
friends, except those he made. He has been in several 
actions, and was three times severely wounded. He 
obtained the rank of lieutenant in 18l6, after being 
fifteen years a midshipman. He served under the 
gallant Lord de Sanraarez, and was made commander 
in 1812. In 1818 he commanded the first expedition to 
the Arctic regions, the result of which was the dis- 
covery of a new whale-fishery, which has already 
yielded to the nation upwards of two millions sterling. 
The results of the last expedition are, briefly, the disco- 
very of Boothia and the Magnetic Pole ; and the esta- 
blishment of the fact that the continent of America 
extends to the 74th degree of north latitude, to the 
southward of which there is no passage between the 
Atlantic and Pacific Oceans. He received five thousand 
pounds from Government, which covered his expenses : 
from His Majesty King William the Fourth, he received 
a title with Companion of the Bath ; and, from the po- 
tentates of Russia, Sweden, Prussia, France, Belgium, 
and Denmark, he has been invested with orders of dis- 
tinction, to mark the high sense which they have 
entertained of his arduous endeavours in the cause 
of science. 

DR. RICHARDSON. 

Dr. John Richardson, son of the late Gabriel Rich- 
ardson, Esq. Provost of Dumfries, is well known as the 
friend and companion of Captain Sir John Franklin, 
R.N. in his two journies of discovery in the Arctic re- 
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gions. The services rendered by Dr. Richardson in 
these undertakings were of the greatest importance ; 
as, in addition to his perfect knowledge of his own 
profession, his attainments in natural history, mine- 
ralogy, and geology, are of the first description. He 
has published, in two Tolumes quarto, with plates, the 
Zoology of the Northern Parts of British America ; a 
work considered by Goyernment so perfect as to merit 
their patronage. Dr. Richardson is a Fellow of the 
Royal Geographical Society, the Linneain Society, &c. 
&c. is surgeon of Melville Hospital, Chatham; and 
highly respected by all who enjoy the pleasure of 
his acquaintance. 

Stanza XXXVII. 
Froje India to our bonny tofvn, 
Craigdarroch comes wi' high renown. 
The Right Honourable Robert Cutlar Fergusson, 
after practising for many years in the Supreme Court of 
Judicature, Calcutta, was raised to the appointment of 
Advocate General to the East India Company, being at 
the same time King's Advocate in the Vice- Admiralty 
Court in that city. After his return to his native land, 
he was elected Member of Parliament for the Stewartry 
of Kirkcudbright, in which his estates of Craigdarroch 
and Orraland are situated. In 1830 he was also chosen 
a Director of the East India Company, which office he 
lately resigned, as incompatible with that of Advocate 
General, or Judge Martial of his Majesty's forces, to 
which he had been appointed by letters patent. 

P 
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Stanza XXXVIL— Line 3. 
The Maleohniy too, we proudly own. 

The Malcolms are of an ancient and honourable race 
in Scotland. The progenitors of the present family 
came from Perthshire, and settled in Eskdale, one 
hundred and thirty years ago, on the farm whieb their 
great-grand-children still occupy as tenants of the 
Duke of Bnccleugh. The grandfather of the gentle- 
men alluded to in this stanza was minister of the 
parish of Ewes near Langholm ; and his son, their 
father, brought up seventeen children at his residence, 
Burnsfoot, on the banks of the Esk. It is a singular 
circumstance, and perhaps the only instance of tha 
kind, that three brothers, James, Pulteney, and John, 
after serving their country in the most brilliant periods 
of her military and naval exploits, should all be 
honoured upon one day, 2nd January 1815, with the 
insignia of Knights Commanders of the Most Honour- 
able Military Order of the Bath. The fourth brother. 
Captain Sir Charles Malcolm, was knighted afterwards, 
and is Superintendent of the Indian Navy at Bombay. 

Stanza XXXVIIL— Line 3. 

Leam'd PasUy, Victory's Pioneer. 
Colonel C. W. Pasley, of the Royal Engineers, C.B. 
and F.R.S. &c. a native of Dumfries-shire, was born in 
Eskdale Muir, and educated at Langholm. After 
having served in several expeditions which led to no 
decisive result, he published, in 1810, an *< Essay on the 
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Military Policy and Institutions of the British Em- 
pire ;" in which he strongly recommended that the war 
shoald be carried on with greater vigour in future. 
He has since published several other useful works, but 
of less general interest, being chiefly professional. 
The want of such a corps having been much felt, espe- 
cially in the first sieges of the Peninsular war, this 
Officer had the honour of being selected for the impor- 
tant duty of organizing and instructing the first British 
sappers and miners at the establishment in Chatham, 
instituted for that purpose in 1812. The East India 
Company's junior engineer-officers, and all their 
European sappers and miners, have attended the same 
establishment since 1815; and to the professional skill 
and zeal of one of these young officers. Lieutenant 
Archibald Irvine' of the Bengal Engineers, the brilliant 
success of the last siege of Bhurtpoor has been, in a great 
measure, and most justly, ascribed by the Indian army. 
It is a remarkable coincidence, that this distinguished 
engineer, since made brevet-major, and a Companion 
of the Bath, for his services, is also an Eskdale man, 
from the neighbourhood of Langholm. 

Stanza XXXIX. 

To rank amang our men o*fame, 

TtJfwd vpMdt a double claim, 

Thomas Telford, Esq. Civil Engineer, F.R.S.L. and E. 

was President of the Incorporated Institution of Civil 

Engineers, from the earliest stage of its foundation, and 
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was for many years employed by Goyernment in most of 
the public works in England and Scotland. His splendid 
abilities and unsullied character exalted bim to the 
very first eminence in the profession which he adorned ; 
and his name is indissolubly connected with many of 
the public works that have been constructed in England, 
Scotland, and Wales, during the last half century. 
The Menai and Conway Bridges, the Caledonian Canal, 
the St. Katharine Docks, the Holyhead Roads and 
Bridges, the Highland Roads and Bridges, the Chirke 
and PontysuUe Aqueducts, the Canals in Salop, and 
great works in that county, of which he was surveyor, 
are some of the traits of genius which will immortalize 
the name of Thomas Telford. 

To his attainments as an engineer, Mr. Telford 
added a taste for Poetry ; an art in which he would 
have excelled also, if he had cultivated it more sedu- 
lously. Among the few verses generally known to be 
his are those entitled *' Eskdale," his native district, 
and his admonitory Epistle to Robert Bums, partly 
inserted in Dr. Currie's Life of the Poet, 1803. But 
Mr. Telford was a votary of the Muses, and in print, 
several years previously to the origin of these pieces. 

Wbenthe Author of the poem of the '* Siller Gun'' 
was a very young man, a few verses of his, with the 
boyish signature of* Jockie Maynb," were inserted 
in the forty-fourth volume of Ruddiman's *' Edinburgh 
Weekly Magazine," 1779. These verses attracted the 
notice of Mr. Telford, whose Mattering epistle in their 
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praise appeared ia a subsequent number of that 
Miscellany, signed *' Eskdalb Tam, Langholm/' 
This was the only occasion on which Mr. Telford 
adopted that cognomen, and the only clue by which, 
several years afterwards, his real name was known to 
the Author, when a personal intimacy and occasional in- 
terviews commenced in London ; the last of which was 
at Mr. Telford's house, on Friday the 22nd of August, 
within ten days of his death, while the little work which 
now feebly commemorates his name was in the hands 
of the compositors. On account of the eminence of 
his character, Mr. Telford's remains were interred in 
Westminster Abbey, next the tomb of Major Rennell, 
the distinguished geographer, in the centre of the nave 
of the cathedral, about midway between the organ- 
screen and the great west entrance. Mr. Telford was 
born in the parish of Westkirk, near Langholm, in the 
county of Dumfries, in 1757, and had just completed 
his seventy-seventh year when he died, on Tuesday 
the 2nd of September, 1834, at his house, No. 24, 
Abingdon Street, Westminster. 

Stanza L. — Line 3. 
John Blaekstock raiscy and wavd his sword, 
Mr. John Blaekstock was a master-shoemaker, and 
once or twice Convener of the Trades. There was 
much of the gentleman in his dress and manners. He 
was reckoned rather pompous however by his towns- 
men ; but they forgot that, for improvement, he had 
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been at London ; a rare thing for a Dumfries shoe-j 
maker in those days, and had seen the King I 

Stanza LII. — Linb 6. 
Gude James the Sixt, 
King James the Sixth of Scotland, and the .First 
of England, was a learned and amiable prince, well 
skilled in all the liberal arts, but excelling in divi- 
nity, maintaining through life the character of '' James 
the peaceful and the just.' 



» 



Stanza LIII. — Lines 3,4. 

Georgt the Tkird^ihe Roifol Rib^ 

The Prince, and a\ 

King George the Third, his consort Queen Charlotte, 

and the heir-apparent, afterwards King George the 

Fourth, were the illustrious personages who excited 

this homage. The Queen was indeed a high example 

of female virtue and excellence, preserving, by the 

moral ascendancy of her character, the purity of the 

Court of St. James, when the Courts of other states 

were contaminated by irreligion and immorality. 

Stanza LV. 

Maisler Atddf our Letter-gae. 

The late Mr. William Auld for a long period filled 

the office of Precentor or Clerk to the Old, or St. 

Michaers Church in Dumfries ; a situation which he 

dignified by his uniformly correct demeanour, and by 
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the pathetic melody with which he sung the words of 
divine truth in his official capacity. Mr. Auld was 
also master of the town's reading and singing school, 
to which he was appointed in July, 1758, hy the 
magistrates, who brought him from Edinburgh, where 
he had a comfortable situation as a teacher in the 
Maiden Hospital. This circumstance seems to have 
been forgotten, when, in his declining years, having no 
friend in the borough-court, he was removed from his 
office, and left with his family to pine in obscurity. 
Being a man of a delicate frame of body, of modest 
and unassuming manners, he latterly suffered greatly 
from the pangs of what he conceived to be unmerited 
neglect. A slow consuming sickness, heightened by 
the exquisite sensibility of a chastened and broken 
spirit, ultimately brought him to his grave. 

Stanza LIX. — Lines 3, 4. 

But windy Robin's powder-horn 
Blew up in air. 

' Notwithstanding this accident, Mr. Simson was ac- 
counted an excellent shot : those who knew him best 
alleged that he could draw a long bow also. Although 
fond of fishing and the sports of the field, he acquired 
considerable property in Dumfries as a nailer, in the 
street of which he was the founder, still known from 
him, by the name of Simson's Entry, in the old Flesh- 
market Street. 
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Stanza LXIII. 
Peace and gude-^ll had been ioe lang 
The burthen o' the People's nmg, 
Their arms like useless lumber hang. 
Although the martial spirit lay dormant, it never 
was extinguished in Scotland, as was fully exemplified 
by the zeal and ardour with which, on the prospect of 
a French invasion in 1803, nearly the whole male popu- 
lation enrolled themselves as volunteers. The different 
corps in the town and county of Dumfries associated 
in arms, were — 



of 

^volunteer 
infantry. 



1. The Bumfries-shire battalion 

2. The Annandale and Eskdale battalion 

3. The Nithsdale battalion 

4. The Dumfries-shire yeomanry cavalry. 

These forces amounted to nearly 2000 men, completely 
equipped, and eager to repel the enemies of their king 
and country. 

To the honour of the Annandale and Eskdale batta- 
lion, and as a striking feature in the history of the 
country at that period, 1803, it ought to be mentioned, 
that on a fire being kindled, by mistake, at one of the 
beacons for the alarm of the country in case of invasion, 
the moment the blaze, which was the signal agreed on, 
was seen, the mountaineers hastened to their rendezvous, 
and those of laddisdale swam the Ewes river to reach 
it. They were assembled, though several of their 
houses were at a distance of six and seven miles, in 
two hours ; and, at break of day, the party marched 
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into the town of Hawick, a distance of twenty miles 
from the place of assembly, to the Border-tune of 
'' Wha daur meddle wV me f" One of the companies, 
herdsmen from Eskdale Moor, offered, in case of neces- 
sity, to march to Edinburgh, upwards of seventy miles 
distant, in one day, provided they were permitted to 
put off their shoes and stockings ; aAd the whole popu- 
lation of the South of Scotland would hare unsheathed 
their patriot steel if the mistake had not been dis- 
covered. 

At that period of general excitement, when the 
martial spirit of their ancestors animated and pervaded 
all ranks of the community, every mode of keeping 
that spirit alive was resorted to by the friends of the 
country, in order to frustrate any attempt at invasion 
by a daring foe, who, in the prosecution of an ambi- 
tious project, was utterly regardless of the waste of 
human life. Numerous popular and patriotic publica- 
tions and placards, well calculated to attract the notice 
of the middle and humbler classes of society, and de- 
signed to warm their breasts with the honest zeal and 
dignified sense of superiority which became a free and 
loyal people, were printed and dispersed throughout 
the nation. Nor were the Muses, ** still with freedom 
found,'' behind-hand on this occasion. Among the 
many patriotic ballads to which those spirit-stirrings 
times gave birth, two humble productions were offered 
to the public by the Author of the ''Siller Gun.'' 
The first was entitled ** A Patriotic Address to 
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THE Inhabitants of thb United Empire, English, 
Scots, and Irishmen,'' written under the threat of 
invasion, and in the dread and detestation of a foreign 
yoke, published in the Star Newspaper of the 9th and 
30th July, 1803, and afterwards separately printed in 
a broad sheet, and circulated by the Author. The 
second was a short song, beginning ** Bonaparte o'er 
the sea," to the old Scotch tune of ** Whistle o'er the 
laive o't ;" it first appeared in the Star of the 18th of 
December, 1804 ; and in Scotland, being written in the 
language of the country, was sung with all the enthu- 
siasm of that period in the theatres, at convivial meet- 
ings, and by the street-singers, as follows : 



1. 

Bonaparte, o'er the sea. 
Threatens yoa and threatens me ; 
Single-handed though we be. 

We'll gar him rue the laive o't. 
Let him come, or let him send, 
Back again he'll never bend ; 
Oux island is his journey's end. 

He'll only get a grave o't. 



3. 

And for the fiend- like sons o' strife, 
Wha'd stain the soil that gave us life. 
By a' that's dear to man and wife 

An inch they'll never have o't. 
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We'll fight like men wha daur be free, 
We'll mak them fa% or gar them flee ; 
And, when weVe drown'd them in the sea. 
We'll triumph o'er each wave o't« 



3. 

O ! for his country, when she calls. 
How blest is he wha nobly falls ! 
Loud Fame records him in her halls. 

And Glory tells the brave o't ! 
Sound, sound your pipes, your trumpets blaw. 
To arms, to arms ! huzza, huzza ! 
Our king, our liberty and law. 

Our country, or a grave o't ! 

The " Patriotic Address '' was, by desire of Mr. 
Harris, manager of Covent Garden Theatre, set to 
music by Davy, the celebrated composer, and arranged 
by him for the Duke of Kent's fine band of nineteen 
performers at Kensington Palace : the words are : 

1. 

English, Scots, and Irishmen, 
All that are in Valour's ken. 
Shield your king, and flock agen 

Where his sacred banners fly ! 
See, with what gigantic pow'r 
Frenchmen wou'd the land devour. 
Will ye wait till they come o'er. 

To give yon chains and slavery ? 
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2. 



Who wou'd be a Frenchmaii's slave ? 
Who woa'd truckle to the knave? 
Who woa'd shun a glorious grave. 

For, worse than death, for infamy ? 
To see your Liberties expire. 
Your temples smoke, your fleets on fire. 
That's a Frenchman's sole desire — 

That's your fate, or Liberty ! 

3. 

Kobb'd of all that sweetens life. 
Tranquil home, and happy wife. 
Reeking from the villain's knife. 

Yonder harmless peasant see- 
Prostrate near him on the heath, 
A ruin'd daughter gasps for breath. 
Frenchmen riot in their death, — 

That's to them a luxury ! 



4. 

In fancy'd conquest over you. 

The Tyrant telld his tyger crew. 

If chains will not your minds subdue. 

Nor exile, stripes and slavery ; 
Then, when the Land is all defiled. 
He'll butcher woman, man, and child. 
He'll turn your gardens to a wild—* 

Your courts to caves of misery ! 
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Mothers, sisters, sweethearts dear. 
All that Virtue gives us here. 
Can your sons or lovers fear 

When Frenchmen threaten slavery ? 
O, no ! — In hosts of volunteers. 
The Genius of the Tsle appears ! 
With dauntless breast Britannia rears 

Her arm, and points to Victory ! 

6. 

Irish, Scots, and Englishmen, 
All that Worth and Valour ken. 
Shield your King, and flock agen 

Where his sacred banners fly ! 
See, with what gigantic pow'r 
Frenchmen wou'd the Land devour ! 
To arms ! to arms ! and make them cow'r. 

Or meet their certain destiny ! 

These aud the subjoined stanzas are inserted here 
merely to show the spirit of the times in which they 
were written, and not from any vindictive feeling 
towards a nation with which we are now happily at 
peace ; a nation at one period the most determined and 
most formidable enemy with which Great Britain ever 
bad to contend for the preservation of her throne and 
independence. In consequence of the successful issue 
of that contest, which, under the guidance of Divine 
Providence, was brought to a termination so glorious 
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as that achieved by the immortal Wellington at 
Waterloo, a Day of general Thanksgiving to Almighty 
God, for the end of war and the blessings of Peace, 
was appointed by royal proclamation. On that day, 
18th January, 1816, the following Gratulation ap- 
peared in the Star, addressed 

TO THE ARMY AND NAVY RETURNING FROM 

THE WAR.* 

1. 
Gallant troops from Waterloo, 
Wellington's companions true, 
All to whom our thanks are due, 

For battles bravely won : 
Glory gain'd and peace restor'd. 
Welcome home to sheathe the sword. 
Bless your king, and praise the Lord, 

For wonders he hath done ! 

* After the battle of Waterloo, Bonaparte proceeded to 
Rochefort, where, having yainly endeavoured to stipulate 
with Captain Maitland, commanding the Bellerophon of 74 
guns, for his future treatment, he surrendered on the 15th of 
July, 1815, unconditionally, to that officer, as the repre- 
sentative of the " most powerful, the most constant, and the 
most generous of bis enemies.'* He arrived in Torbay, nine 
days after his surrender in the Bellerophon; sailed on the 
7th of August to Plymouth, off which port he was removed 
from that ship to the Northumberland, under the orders of 
Rear Admiral Cockbum, and sailed next day for St. Helena, 
where he arrived on the 16th of October, and where he died 
on the 5th of May, 1821. 



F 
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When the French, a fiend-like band, 
Threatened to despoil the land ; 
When their Chief, with fiery brand. 

Was Europe's deadly foe ; 
Britain, with her flag unfurFd, 
From his throne the Usarper hurl'd ! 
Britain sav'd a falling world. 

And laid the Tyrant low ! 



3. 

Sailors of great Nelson's crew, 
Wealth and fame we owe to you ; 
Trafalgar, and Waterloo, 

The war with glory crown'd ! 
See, brave heroes of the Nile, 
Commerce re-illumes our isle ; 
Providence still deigns to smile, 

And gladdens all around ! 



4. 

Shou'd the Foemen, bold again. 

Dare us to the battle plain. 

Heart and hand, with might and main, 

We'll arm by land and sea. 
Waterloo and Trafalgar, 
In our minds a leading star. 
Shall guide our fleets and hosts afar 

To glorious victory ! 
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5. 

Gallant troops from Waterloo, 
Sailora of great Nelson's crew. 
All who wou'd, like Britons true. 

The race of glory nin : 
Hail your Prince* with one accord. 
Bless the Kino and praise the Loan, 
Ever be his name ador'd 

For wonders hb hath done ! 



* The Prince of Wales, then Regent, afterwards George 
the Fourth, who, in the capacity of Regent and King, 
swayed the sceptre of Great Britain during the most eventfal 
period of her history — the period of her greatest perils and 
her greatest glory, died at Windsor Castle on Saturday the 
!^6th of June, 1830. Upon the news of this melancholy event 
arriving in London, the Lords of the Privy Council assembled 
at St. James's Palace, and gave orders for proclaiming his 
present Majesty, who made a most gracious declaration to 
them, and caused all the Lords and others of the late King's 
Privy Council, who were then present, to be sworn of His 
Majesty's Privy Council. 

The usual proclamation having been ordered, and the Kino 
William the Fourth having taken the necessary oaths, the 
ordinary documents were signed by a great number of Peers, 
&c. and His Majesty entered upon his roiral office with an 
anxious desire, which he has always manifested, to promote 
the welfare of his People. 
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Stanza III. — Line 3. 

Fart ye weel, Killavy, 

'his is the first line of an Irish song, the air of which 
[emhles that of our Lee Riggs when sung yery slow, 
singer was Dayid Gibson, best known by the name 
iHinney or Honey Davy, either from his being one 

our ^' sweet voices/' or as a term of endearment. 
[vy did not belong to any particular craft, and was 
ly an amateur singer on this occasion. 



Stanza IV. 

Some ballad-singers y lilting Utng, 
Paraded round and round the thrang. 

'heir song of Crawfordjohn, to the tune of The 
^aim o* Mount, is part and parcel of the '^ Siller 
rUN,'' for which it was originally written by the 
lUthor, but never before published, and only one 
'Opy, with a slight variation, given away. Crawford- 
john is a village in Lanarkshire, and the name of a 
loor of great extent lying between that place and 
Dumfries. 

Q 
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Stanza XVII. 

Word was brought to Deacon Greer. 

Mr. William Greer was Deacon of the Tailors, 
and a zealous assertor of their privileges. The journey- 
men shoemakers haying, contrary to a previous stipu- 
lation, presumed to introduce into the procession the 
insignia of King Crispin, occasioned much uneasiness 
to this worthy individual. 

The Tailors are very tenacious of their dignity, and 
never suffer it to be called in question with impunity. 
A few years ago, at the Guild, an ancient festival cele- 
brated annually in Preston, they thought themselves 
slighted, and therefore put forth the following notice : — 

" To THE Public. — ^The Tailors' fraternity of journeymen 
respectfully present the following notice to the public : — That 
in consequence of the situation which they are to be placed in at 
the ensuing Guild — a situation which they consider derogatory 
from the dignity of their sacredly instituted profession, they do not 
intend to favour the procession with their attendance, except 
they are permitted to take that situation which the high an- 
tiquity of their trade demands — a trade first taught by instinct, 
and matured in the earliest age. They are prepared to prove 
their inalienable right to the first situation, from unquestionable 
authority ; nor did they entertain the most distant idea the 
high antiquity of their honourable profession would have been dis- 
puted. The only privilege they wish — the only right they 
require — is, to be allowed to move in that situation which has 
always been assigned to them from the creation of the world to the 
presetit time (the last Guild excepted); and they are resolved 
never to be disgraced by tamely accepting of any other,*' 
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Stanza XXVIIL— Line 4. 
Edom Bryon, 
Adam Bryon was a master tailor, remarkable for 
garrulity and proverbial expressions. 

Stanza XXXI. 
Frae Johnny Groats's to the Border, 

Jobnny Groats's was a bouse so called from the 
name of a man wbo, for a long time, kept the ferry- 
boat which passed between Scotland and the Orcades. 
Frae Johnny Groats's to the Border, means from one ex- 
tremity of Scotland to the other. 

The family of the Groats were of Dutch extraction. 
Three brothers of that name, Malcolm, Gavin, and 
John, went from the South of Scotland to Caithness, 
carrying with them a recommendatory letter from 
James IV. and became proprietors of two considerable 
estates in that county. This property was afterwards 
divided among eight individuals, all descendants of the 
same family. At an annual meeting, which these eight 
chieftains were in the custom of holding, a violent dis- 
pute arose, which should first take the door, and which 
should sit at the top of the table. This dispute would 
most probably have terminated in blood, had not John 
de Groat, who was the proprietor of the ferry, inter- 
posed, and pledged himself to settle the controversy to 
the satisfaction of all parties. Before the next anni- 
versary returned, John built a room in the form of an 
octagon, with eight doors and eight windows; he 
placed also in the middle an oaken table of the same 
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figure. When the day of meeting arrived, John de- 
sired each to enter at his own door, and sit at the top 
of the table ; and when they were all seated, John 
took possession of the empty place. Finding thus no 
room for jealousy or envy, they spent the day in har- 
mony and mirth, and parted with sentiments of bro- 
therly affection. The building was afterwards called 
John o' Groats' house ; and though not a vestige 
of it now remains, the place, where it once stood, 
still retains the same name. 

Stanza XXXIII.— Line 3. 

To hell the cat wi* $ie a scrow. 

The nobility of Scotland having entered into a com- 
bination against Spence, the favourite of King James 
the Third, it was proposed to go in a body to Stirling, 
seize Spence, and hang him ; then to offer their service 
to the King as his natural counsellors : upon which one 
of the lords observed, '* This is well said, but who will 
bell the cat?'* The Earl of Angus replied that he 
would *' bell the cat;'' which he accordingly did, and 
was ever afterwards called ''Archibald Bell-the-Cat." 

Hence the phrase to '' bell the cat'' came to denote a 
person who would take the lead in a dangerous enter- 
prise, without regard to consequences. It is founded 
on the fable of the mice, which had formed an opinion 
that it would be highly advantageous to their commu- 
nity to tie a bell round the cat's neck, that they might 
hear her approach at a distance ; but which public 



CANTO FOURTH. 245 

measure, unfortunately, miscarried, from no mouse 
being willing to undertake the task of fastening the 
bell. 

Stanza XXXVII.— Line 3. 

Kelton-hiU, that feghtingfair, 
Kelton-hill in the stewartry of Kirkcudbright, is 
well known among horse and cattle-dealers as the scene 
of a great fair held there annually at Midsummer. It 
is called Kelton-hill fair, and has long been one of the 
most considerable fairs that are held in that part of 
Scotland. From England, Ireland, and the most dis- 
tant parts of North Britain, horse-dealers, cattle- 
dealers, sellers of sweetmeats and of spirituous liquors, 
gypsies, pickpockets, and smugglers, are accustomed 
to resort to this fair. Every house in the adjoining 
villages is crowded ; and all become, on this occasion, 
houses of entertainment. The roads are, for a day or 
two before, crowded with visitors to this fair. On the 
hill or park where it is held, tents are erected in rows, 
so as to form a sort of street, for the accommodation of 
the multitude. Through the whole fair-day, one busy 
tumultuous scene is here exhibited of bustling back- 
wards and forwards, bargaining, wooing, carousing, 
quarrelling, amidst horses, carriages, mountebanks, 
the stalls of chapmen, and the tents of the sellers of 
liquors and of cold victuals. The fair is held on a 
Tuesday ; and for all the remainder of the week, the 
villagers are accustomed to wander about, and eat and 
carouse at each other's houses, to consume the cold 
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victuals, which remain of what they had provided for 
sale at the fair. Nor is this fair frequented only by 
the ^peasantry and the dealers: the busy scene attracts 
commonly many of the neighbouring gentry to be spec- 
tators, for some short time, of the confusion, the tu- 
mult, and the rude festivity, which it displays. KeltOD- 
hill fair has been celebrated in a ballad written by 
the late Rev. James Kirkpatrick, a native of the soil, 
minister of the Scots Church, Whitehaven. It was 
first published in the Star Newspaper, June I3th, 
1818, where it was entitled 

KELTON-HILL, 

A NSW SONG TO AN ORIGINAL TUNE. 

1. 

The sunny month o' June comes in, 

And a' things youthfu' smiles adorn : 
The gowans gay grow o'er the green, 

And bonnets blue* amang the com. 
Dreigh are the hours frae morn to e'en ; 

Our weary arms may work their fill : 
Though few the days that come between, 

We're looking lang for Kelton-hill ! 

* The Blue-bonnet is a pretty stately flower, which appears 
when the first straggling ears of corn, commonly called *' the 
watchmen," are protruded from the hese or leaves ; and con- 
tinues in succession to blow until the grain be cut down. 
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2. 

There bonny lads their lasses meet, 

Nor want for fairings sweet or gay : 
Upo' the green they tak their fling, 

The Minstrel tunes a merry lay. 
Last year my best I buckled on. 

And up the brae, and by the mill ; 
Ah, luckless haste ! I lost my heart, 

Upo' the edge of Kelton-hill ! 

3. 

By bonny Dee I lanely walk ; 

To Castle Threave * I tell my tale : 
The night, though short, is lang to me, 

Wha on my Love am thinking still. 
Whatever I'm tauld I soon forget. 

And a' the wark's against my will : 
Our auld Guidman will taunting say. 

She's no' been right sin Kelton-hill ! 

4. 

What makes him stay sae lang awa 1 

I hope he's no' gane to the war : 
I wat he is a volunteer,! 

Wha offer'd o'er the hills afar. 

* Castle Threave, an ancient venerable pile of ruin, beau- 
tifully situated on the river Dee, and famed in story. 

t A Volunteer — ^written while the Volunteer System, the 
glory and the safety of our country, was in vogue ; which 
warmed and expanded the loyalty of the nation, and led a 
boasting invader to pause. 
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The Soldier trade I dinna like ; 

It sure a maiden's heart may kill : 
They leave their Loye t'obey the King, 

And think nae mair on Kelton-hill ! 

5. 

I see him coming frae the Wast ; 

He's coming through the Brig o' Dee : 
Hell soon be here wha staid sae lang. 

He'll soon be here to meet wi' me. 
I trow my Love's as sick as me ; 

And, if he be but ha'f asill. 
Though dumb sae lang, it is my hope. 

He'll learn to speak gin Kelton-hill ! 

6. 

Then haste about the happy day ! 

Come, haly Man, come, haly bands ! 
Mak nae delay, but speak the word ; 

Our hearts are ane, unite our hands. 
Some wie bit farm may be our lot, 

Some wie bit house that peace may fill. 
Near by the side o' bonny Dee, 

Nor out o' sight o' Kelton-hill ! 

In addition to bis taste for poetry and music, Mr. 
Kirkpatrick was an excellent Biblical scholar, and, 
above all, a truly pious man, who adorned the Christian 
character till bis death, at Dumfries, on the 6th of 
March, 1823, in the 77th year of bis a^. 
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Stanza XLI. — Lines 4—6. 

Samuel Clark, 
Mild as the Spring, whenflow'rs appear, 
Just miss'd the mark. 

Samuel Clark , Esq. the gentleman already men- 
tioned in page 179, baying generously devoted as much 
of the ground round the Craigs as was necessary for 
the festivity and the accommodation of his townsmen, 
they, in return, enrolled his name as a freeman of all 
the Corporations, proud of an opportunity of mani- 
festing their respect for a gentleman whose urbanity 
and goodness of heart had on all occasions endeared 
him to the community. Mr. Clark, highly gratified 
with their attention and good opinion, joined the ranks 
this day, and carried arms as an honorary member 
of the Seven Trades of Dumfries. 

Stanza XLV. 

Loud leugh the crowd at Watty Lock, 

Mr. Walter Lock, shoemaker, was a respectable 
man, of an active and sprightly disposition— one who 
could join heartily in a harmless joke, or even a laugh 
at his own expense. 

Stanza XLVIII. 

William M^Nish, a taylor $lee, 
Mr. William M'Nish was a credit in conduct and 
exterior to his profession, and was held in general 
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estimatioD by the bigber classei of society. He wai a 
sportsmao, and a akilfol and moil anccesaful angler ; 
but ne>er DegUcled the naia chance for either of these 
amniemeols, reaorting to them odIj' as a short relaxa* 
lion in the intervals of business. He died on Wed- 
nesday the 3rd of Febrnaiy, 1813, Deacon of Ibe 
Tailors. 

Stanza h. 
I* Willum'M hat, vT rihhcfiu bcwtd. 
The Gwutg KNU tn" laarel crown'd. 
Although the Silver Gun is adjiidged as a prize to 
(be best markiman, and worn by him as a trophy in bis 
bat in returning home from the competition, it is only 
nominally his properly, being invariably relinqnisbed 
at the end of the festivity for some honorary equi- 
valent; and, till another jabilee, deposited in the 
strong-box of the Corporations. 

In this manner has the Silver Gun been preserved 

and banded down to ns by onr ancestors. At nhat 

period It waa presented to them, is not correctly 

ascertained. All acconnts concur in ascribing the gift 

to James VI. during one of bis excursions to the 

Southern borders ; but these excursions, and the cir- 

ances which accompanied tbem, live now only in 

radition. What we know for certain is, that 

James, having ascended the throne of England, 

e death of Elizabeth, 1603, resolved, after an 

;e of fourteen years, to make a toor through part 

ancient kingdom of Scotland. 
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In pursuance of this plan, his Majesty came from 
Berwick to Duuglas on the 13th day of May, 1617 ; 
to Seaton on the 15th ; Edinburgh on the 16th ; Falk- 
land on the 19th ; Kinnaird on the 22nd ; and on the 
30th to Dundee; to Dalkeith on the 11th of June ; 
celebrated his birth-day on the 19th, in the Castle of 
Edinburgh ; was at Stirling on Monday the dOth of 
June ; Perth on the 5th of July ; and St. Andrew's on 
the 11th ; on the 18th of July he returned to Stirling; 
on the 22nd he yisited Glasgow ; Paisley on the 24th ; 
Hamilton on Monday the 28th ; Sanquhar on the 31st 
of July ; and on the 1st of August his Majesty was at 
the castle of Drumlanrig, a beautiful palace of the 
Dukes of Queensberry ; at all of which places he was 
received with every mark of loyalty and affection. 
Speeches, filled with strains of the highest panegyric, 
were made by the magistrates and other persons of 
distinction ; and the learned at the different Uni- 
versities, which he visited, vied with each other in 
testifying, by addresses both in Latin and Greek, 
their esteem for a sovereign who was the patron of 
learned men. 

On Monday the 4th day of August, his Majesty, 
returning to England, arrived at Dumfries, where, at 
the entrance of the town, a speech, replete with loyalty 
and adulation, was delivered by James Halyday, Com- 
missar. During his Majesty's sojourn there, he re- 
ceived the congratulations of the ministers, magistrates, 
and heads of Corporations, and gave audience to the 
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neighbouring nobility and gentry, who hastened to pay 
their respects to their Sovereign. 

In his visit to Dumfries, and in his interviews with 
particular families, such as those of Kenmore and 
Nithsdale, King James felt a pleasure, mingled with 
sentiments of the tenderest emotion. The Maxwells 
and Gordons were, for ages, the warm supporters of 
his family — he was in a district to which he was partial, 
and surrounded by a brave and loyal people devoted 
to his interest ; but he recollected that he was not far 
from Dundrennan Abbey, the last asylum of his beau- 
tiful but unfortunate mother, Mary Queen of Scots, 
after the overthrow of her army at the battle of Lang- 
side ; and he could not forget that he was now on the 
banks of that river, from the foot of which, in great 
tribulation, she sailed in a fishing-boat for England, 
Lord Herries, the Archbishop of St. Andrew's, fol- 
lowing to his knees in water, imploring her to forego 
an excursion likely to terminate, as it did terminate, in 
her ruin ! 

Full of these reflections, King James heard a fare- 
well sermon preached in Dumfries, by the Rev. Wil- 
liam Cooper ; after which, taking leave of his friends, 
he spent the night at Liocluden Abbey, and next 
morning proceeded on his return to London. 
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Stanza X.— Line 1. 

To Mistress Corsam^s when they came. 
The Deacons haiVd the comely dame, 

Mrs. Corsane, of Meikleknox, was a lady of great 
piety and exemplary conduct ; the mother of a large 
family, whom she educated in the principles of virtue, 
and whom she lived to see creditably settled. The 
Rosses of Balsarroch, already mentioned in page 123, 
and the M'Cullochs of Airdwall, are some of her 
grand-children. Her house was in the Kirkgate, in 
the direct line of the road to and from the Craigs. 

Stanza XXII. — Lines 3, 4. 

The Magistrates, toi* loyal din, 
Tak off their cau'kers. 

Literally, drink o£f their bumpers. Cau'kers are, 
properly speaking, drams that are caulked or chalked 
up in ale-houses on trust, till the day of payment, if 
ever that arrives. 



Stanza XXIII.— Line I. 
Wae'i me for Deacon Ronald' » jetty. 
That tat lae orthodox and eaty. 
Deacon Ronald wag Deacon ofthe Weavers — a maa 
of sedate habits, and always regarded as an honeBt 
man and a good neighbour. He lived in the Kirkgate, 
and generally wore a full-sized grey curly nig, don- 
ing gracefully on his shoulders. 

Stanza XXVI.— Line 4. 
By Maiiter Wylie't. 
This gentleman occupied the bouse that looks down 
the High Street from the liead of the Friar's Vennel, 
up and down which the procession of Ihe Siller Gun 
passed to and from Ihe Craigs. Mr. Wylie was a 
cheerful, happy old man, blest with a (vell-doing 
family, and full of anecdote — fond of a game at bowls, 
and a constant partner with all the gentlemen who 
resorted to the bowling-green in the Castle- Gardens, 
for the enjoyment of that healthful recreation in the 
's evenings. 

Stanza XXVII.— Line 3. 
Doctor Mtdttr. 
Thomas Mntter, minister of St. Michael's, or the 
Ihurch of Dumfries, was a gentleman of dis- 
ihed talents, of great eloquence as a preacher,r 
linent as a theologist. 
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Stanza XXVIII. 
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O Thou ! by whose resistless law. 

Kings, Kingdoms^ Empires, stand or fa* ! 

Watch owr this Realm ; bless great and sma* ; 

Keep, keep us free / 
And Jill our hearts wH rev*rend awe 

For Truth and Thee / 

''Among those yirtues to which the love of our 
country calls ns," says the Rev. Dr. Blair, 'Met us not 
forget piety to GoD. Without a proper sense of religion 
and a due acknowledgement of that Supreme Power 
which rules among the kingdoms, no nation was ever 
found to prosper long. Let those sophistical rea- 
soners, who would teach us that philosophy ought now 
to supersede the ancient prejudices of religion, look to 
the history of those republics which they so highly 
admire, especially to the history of the Romans. They 
will there find that, during the freest and most flou- 
rishing periods of the republic, the Romans were the 
most religious of all nations. The senate at no time 
assembled^ no consul entered on his office, no great 
public measure was ever undertaken, without previous 
religious services, without prayers and sacrifice. After 
every victory, solemn thanksgivings were ofi*ered to 
the gods ; and, upon any defeat that was sustained, 
public humiliations and processions were decreed, in 
order to deprecate the displeasure of Heaven. That 
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mnch superstition and folly entered into what they 
called religion, will be readily admitted; but still it 
imt>lied reverence to a Supreme Power in Heaven, 
which ruled all the affairs of men, and was entitled to 
their homage. Hence that sacred respect to an oath as 
an inviolable obligation, which long distinguished the 
Romans ; and historians have remarked, that when 
the reverence for an oath began to be diminished, and 
the loose Epicurean system which discarded the belief 
of ProvidenOe to be introduced, the Roman honour 
and prosperity, from that period, began to decline/' 

Blair's Sermons, vol. v. p. 132, 133. 



